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SALMI  MORSE,     -    -    Man.4ging  Editob. 


THE   SOCIETY     FOR     THE    PRETENTION    OF 

CRUELTY  TO  CHILDREN,  TAKE  YOUR 

STAND ! 


The  "Wasp,  from  its  scant  experience  of  the 
world's  ways,  its  inadequacy  at  interpreting 
tongues,  foreign  to  its  own,  and  extremely 
limited  knowledge  of  lexicography  of  any 
kind,  has  but  a  prescribed  way  of  interpre- 
ting philological  sentences;  pleads  ignor- 
ance, but  is  very  desirous  to  learn  and  there- 
fore wants  to  know. 

It  wants  to  know,  whether  the  high  Magis- 
tracy of  "Cruelty  Prevention"  i.s  a  public 
tribunal,  for  the  purpose  of  defending  op- 
pression and  alleviating  wrong  to  children, 
or  whether  it  is  a  secret  society  whoso  action 
depends  upon  its  own  autocratic  spleen,  or 
whether  it  is  responsible  for   its   actions   to 


anybody  or  to  everybody,  which  naturally 
would  include  the  "Wasp  and  itself,  or  whether 
it  is  responsible  to  nobody,  itself  and  the 
Wasp  again  counted  in. 

If  to  nobody,  then  the  Society  is  of  a  na- 
ture too  dangerous  to  be  permitted  in  the 
heart  of  any  Christian  community,  and  meas- 
ures should  be  taken  by  the  proper  authori- 
ties to  have  it  supressed  at  once.  But  if  to 
everybody,  then  we  claim  the  right  which 
we  now  assume,  to  have  its  actions  investi- 
gated and  expressed  upon,  for  we  speak  on 
the  part  of  the  public  weal,  taking  our  pat- 
ent from  the  fact  that  we  (the  public)  contri- 
bute to  the  Society's  wants,  in  hard  cash,  a 
fact  but  lately  acknowledged  by  the  society 
itself,  a  circumstance  at  the  time  censorious- 
ly commented  upon  by  the  justice  loving 
Wasp. 

Dancing,  as  interpreted  to  our  muddled 
comprehension,  implies  to  moTe  and  hop 
through  a  series  of  well  regulated  move- 
ments, gleefully  and  enjoyably,  expressive 
of  a  pleasure  derived  by  the  motions,  and  in 
harmony  to  tuneful  sounds.  A  legislative 
enactment,  taking  in  consideration  the  pros- 
titution of  this  species  of  enjoyment,  by  in- 
decent congregations  in  low  dives,  dens 
wherein  women  walkists  and  boxists  congre- 
gated, very  properly  interdicted  it,  under 
certain  provisions,  among  which  girls  under 
sixteen  years  were  entirely  excluded  from 
apijearing.  This  was  right,  and  the  enact- 
ment has  the  approval  of  the  Wasp. 

Ballet,  as  understood  by  the  Wasp,;  implies 
a  pantomimic  series  of  steps  and  gyrations, 
whereby  a  story  is  told  to  the  rhythm  of  mu- 
sic, butSvithout  vocal  illustration. 

The  first  is  an  accomplishment  imposed  by 
the  rules  of  society,  the  latter  is  an  exaction 
of  art.  The  first  is  participated  in  for  per- 
sonal enjoyment,  the  latter  for  possible  emi- 
nence, but  more  practically  for  bread  and 
butter.  The  first,  it  is  usage  to  do,  the  lat- 
ter, it  is  usage  to  see  done.  The  first  you 
pay  to  learn,  the  latter  you  pay  to  see. 

To  become  nimble  at  the  society's  dance, 
any  two  seasons'  study,  at  any  state  of  one's 
life  makes  one  competent.  To  become  ex- 
pert at  the  latter,  one  has  to  start  in,  when 
very  young,  and  must  keep  in  constant  prac- 
tice. It  is  an  honest  profession,  and  com- 
pared to  walkists,  it  has  all  the  difference 
there  is  between  a  kiss  and  a  kick,  but  when 
absurdly  likened  to  dancing,  it  has  precisely 
the  affinity  poundcake  has  to  Graham  bread, 
both  are  baked  and  both  are  brown  in  color. 

The  President  of  the  Society  is  a  gentle- 
man of  high  literary  and  legal  attainments, 
and  we  have  no  doubt,  understands  the  dis- 
tinction between  dancing  and  ballet,  fully 
up  to  their  merits,  as  well,  and  may  be  a  great 
deal  better,  than  the  Wasp  does,  and  from 
our  knowledge  of  his  innate  kindly  disposi- 
tion and  gentle  demeanor,  we  can  vouch  for 
him,  that  he  is  as  conscientious  in  all  he  par- 
ticipates in,  as  he  is  gifted  to  maintain  his 
propositions.  But  in  this  much  he  is  remiss, 
that  he  does  not  instruct  those  who  do  the 
society's  drudgery  for  pay,  the  line  of  dis- 
tinction between  the  aforenamed  poundcake 
and  Graham  bread. 

Since   our  issue   of  August   23d,  we  had 


several  occasions  to  scan  the  transactions  of 
the  Society's  clerks,  and  have  laid  the  blame, 
when  we  thought  there  was  any,  at  the  Pre- 
sident's door,  which  from  his  position  we 
take  upon  ourselves  to  do  now. 

We  would  like  to  have  explained  the  dif- 
ference of  the  justice  in  the  parallel  cases  of 
the  Pinafore  at  the  Standard,  and  at  the  Kev. 
Dr.  Kalloch's  Temple,  and  the  ballet  at  the 
California. 

More  or  less,  one  hundred  children  at  each 
of  these  places,  toiled  night  after  night  at 
speaking,  singing,  and  dancing,  each  doing 
the  fatiguing  labor  of  adults;  attention  was 
called  to  the  fact,  and  the  Society's  answer  to 
the  Wasp  was,  that  the  Society  had  not  the 
power  to  interfere,  whereas  here,  four  girls, 
do  a  half  an  hour's  duty  at  artistic  movements, 
only  calculated  for  children  and  where  no 
adults  can  serve,  and  the  Society  all  at  once 
discovers  its  rights  infringed  upon  and  arrests 
the  movement.  If  Mr.  Kennedy,  of  the  Stand- 
ard, has  preferences  in  privileges  to  Mr.  Bar- 
ton of  the  California,  we  want  to  know  it, 
that's  all;  and  if  decorous  ballet  dancing 
on  a  respectable  theatre  like  the  Califor- 
nia, comes  under  the  rule  of  low  cel- 
lar dives  or  walkist  abominations,  we  want 
to  know  it.  If  dancing  in  Pinafore  posses- 
ses greater  sanctity  to  dancing  in  Captain. 
Grant,  we  want  to  know  it.  And  if  the  clas- 
sical plays  of  Holla  and  King  John  are  to  be 
swept  off  the  boards  because  of  children 
playing  in  them,  we  want  to  know  it,  and 
that's  all. 

But  this  is  not  at  all  to  the  point  for  which 
we  have  opened  this  article.  Our  object 
in  reality  is  to  speak  of  mothers,  when  our 
fondness  for  the  small  fry  carried  ouv  enthu- 
siasm away  to  the  babes. 

THE  MOTHER  OF  JOSEPHINE   WHITE'S    BOY 

was  compelled  to  steal  her  own  child,  so  as 
to  have  it  under  her  natural  guardianship, 
that  is  what  we  meant  to  treat  about  from  the 
start. 

{From  the  San  Francisco  Chronicle,  Oct.  ith-l 
"Several  mouths  ago  a  woman  named  Josephine 
White  won  some  notoriety  as  a  confidence  operator, 
obtaining  money  under  false  pretenses  from  various 
boarding-house  keepers  in  different  parts  of  the  city. 
She  was  always  accompanied  by  her  son,  a  bright 
and  intelligent  boy  about  sis  years  of  age.  Her  con- 
fidence career  was  soon  nipped  in  the  bud  by  being 
arrested  and  convicted  on  a  charge  of  misdemeanor, 
and  sentenced  to  the  House  of  Correction  for  four 
months," 

with  no  one  of  all  the  members  of  the  S.  P. 
C.  C.  to  enquire  the  reasons  of  that  mother's 
reprehensible  actions,  whether  her's  was  not 
a  case  rather  for  charitable  than  legal 
interference;  whether,  the  rags  upon  her 
person  excepted,  every  possession  on  earth 
had  not  been  forcibly  disposed  of,  while  in 
search  of  honorable  occupation,  and  whether 
at  last,  everything  else  failing,  and  not  a 
cent  left  wherewith  to  obtain  a  loaf  of  bread 
or  a  shelter  for  "the  bright  and  intelligent 
boy,"  upon  whom  her  every  hope,  her  every 
desire,  her  every  care,  her  every  affection 
were  centered;  a  state  of  mind  which  knows 
no  other  inclination  excepting  the  one  object 
in  view. 

Prevailing  over  fear  and  timorous  doubt, 
she  dashed  in  upon  a  j^ath  of  harmless  de- 
ceit, immodest  and  illegal,  to  be  sure,  but 
her  boy  must  be  saved!  come  of  it  what  will 
he  must  have  bed  and  bread;  and  to  be  recom- 
pensed by  the  sparkle  of  his  delighted  little 
eye,  perhaps  a  penny  toy  and  stick  or  two  of 
candy. 

Experience  has  taught  many  of  us  of  the 
amount   of   Christianity    prevailing     among 
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boarding-house  marms  generally,  and  those 
subjected  to  Mrs.  White's  impositions  in 
particular.  She  was  arrested  and 
"wbile  incarcerated  in  the  City  Prison  the  attention 
of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Crnelty  to  Chil- 
dren was  called  to  the  son,  and  efforts  were  made  by 
it  to  remove  the  boy  from  his  mother,  and  place  him 
under  the  care  of  some  benevolent  institution  until 
letters  of  guardianship  could  be  obtained  for  his  fu- 
ture control." — Ibid. 

This,  in  the  face  of  abandoning  the  self- 
sacrificed  mother  to  her  heart-rending  fate, 
who  was  guilty  of  an  act  which  if  j^ortrayed 
upon  the  stage,  the  entire  audience  would 
most  vehementlj'  applause,  was  the  next  best 
step  left  for  the  Society  to  do,  and  they  did 
it. 

But  a  next  obstacle  now   presented   itself. 

"The  mother  refused  to  part  with  her  child  under 
any  circumstance,  and  strategy  was  resorted  to 
separate  them.  The  morning  that  Mrs.  White  was 
sent  up  stairs  in  the  Police  Court  to  receive  her  sen- 
tence, the  boy  was  taken  awav  and  placed  in  the 
Ladies'  Protection  and  Relief  Society." — Ibid. 

A  cold  blooded  confidence  trick  upon  a 
culprit  going  to  receive  sentence  for  con- 
fidence tricks  committed!  A  heai'tless  act 
for  which  there  is  no  extenuation.  The  So- 
ciety either  had  the  power  to  lake  that  child 
from  its  mother  by  law,  or  it  had  not.  If  it 
had,  wherefore  the  need  of  "stratagem;"  if 
it  had  not,  it  was  an  unmitigated  wrong, 
heartless,  unnatural,  and  cruel. 

"The  mother  afterward  discovered  that  the  child 
had  been  spirited  away,  and  she  pretended  to  be 
nearly  crazed  with  grief,  and  denounced  the  officers 
around  her  as  murderers."— /6id. 

The  only  wonder  is,  that  a  mother  doting 
upon  her  offspring  as  all  mothers  naturally 
do,  and  this  one,  as  her  actions  have  pi'oven, 
in  particular,  that  she  did  not  in  reality  go 
crazy  and  remain  such. 

Imagine  a  mother,  her  liberty  forfeited  in 
the  struggle  for  sustaining  a  little  life,  and  to 
have  that  little  life  cruelly  spirited  away  from 
her,  by  men  with  pretentions  to  the  contrary*, 
at  so  much  a  month. 

"When  Mr.  Hunter,  the  Secretary  of  the  Society, 
applied  for  guardianship  letters  from  the  Probate 
Court.  Judge  Myrick  postponed  the  hearing  of  the 
case  on  the  mother's  promise  that  she  would  reform 
and  show  by  her  future  conduct  that  she  was  sincere 
in  her  protestations.  Mrs.  White  was  then  sent  to 
the  House  of  Correction  und  served  out  her  term,  less 
twenty  days  allowed  as  credits  for  good  conduct.  A 
few  days  ago  she  gained  her  freedom,  and  at  once  in- 
stituted a  search  for  her  son.  She  soon  found  his 
place  of  abode,  and  managed  to  communicate  with 
him  in  the  yard  of  the  institution  where  he  was 
lodged.  She  contrived  by  some  means  to  get  him 
over  the  fifteen-foot  fence  surrounding  the  play- 
ground and  disappeared  with  him.  Her  present 
whereabouts  has  not  been  ascertained  as  yet." — Ibid. 

And  now,  that  the  mother  has  to  roam  and 
rove  with  her  recovered  little  treasure,  like 
a  thief  and  vagrant,  as  if  the  babe  was  Mr. 
Hunter's  instead  of  her  own,  for  she  is  cer- 
tainly guilty  of  a  breach  for  which  Mr.  Hun- 
ter will  hold  her  responsible  or  the  wardens 
of  the  asylum,  or  some  other  so-much-a- 
month-man-Christian,  who,  vested  in  a  little 
brief  authority,  has  a  dignity  (?)  to  maintain, 
a  duty  (?)  to  perform,  deeming  a  mother's 
agony,  a  mother's  sorrow,  of  not  near  the 
consideration  than  a  worthless  horse  or  an 
old  blind  dog.  A  mother's  love  for  her  child 
—  not  a  miser  for  his  hoard,  patriot  for  his 
land,  royalty  for  sceptre,  zealot  for  schism — 
a  mother  deprived  of  her  only  child,  a  world 
has  crumbled  to  ruins! 


THE  HINDOO,  AS    SEEN  BY  THE  "WASP," 

FROM 

Kedge,  Sledge,  Paddle,  Saddle,  and  Dogs. 


Pedestrians  complain,  when  they  do  not 
make  exceptionally  good  time,  or  fail  to  set 
up  the  tricks  right  to  win  a  pi'ize  and  the 
"gate  money,"  that  they  have  been  "poison- 
ed!" Nonsense.  They  themselves  are  the 
poisoners — infusing  by  their  debasing  busi- 
ness a  moral  virus  into  the  minds  of  our 
young  people  that  is  breeding  corruption  far 
and  wide. 


The  land  now  governed  by  only  about  thirty 
thousand  British  and  about  one  hundred  and 
fifty  thousand  sepoys;  a  land  which  withstood 
the  inroads  of  the  overwhelming  hosts  of  the 
fiei'ce  Timur,  and  still  fiercer  yet,  the  uncom- 
promising Nadir  Shah;  which  accepted  the 
conditions  of  Alexander  the  Great,  and  with 
various  successes  baffled  the  treatment,  of 
the  navies  of  Portugal.  The  land  of  over 
one  hundred  million  of  population, 

"whose  merchants  are  princes,  whose  traffickers 
are  the  honorable  of  the  earth," 

— Isaiah  XXIII. 

is  Hindoostanee. 

Proclamations  from  Madras,  Bombay,  Cal- 
cutta, Bengal,  and  elsewhere,  are  now  con- 
trolling over  one  hundred  million  more,  yet 
no  land  of  all  the  world,  had  greater  facili- 
ties allotted  by  nature,  for  self  reliance  and 
unimpeded  march  of  progression.  With  na- 
tural barriers  of  river,  ocean,  waste,  and 
mountain  range,  yet  the  freedom  of  the 
Hindoo  has  passed. 

A  people  whose  spirited  traffic  drew  the 
wealth  of  the  early  Phenician,  and  later  of 
the  Roman,  by  honorable  barter  to  their  cof- 
fers {see  Plini/  H.  N. )  who  colonized  Egypt, 
whence  Greece  received  its  culture,  but  to 
impart  it  to  Rome,  thence  to  be  transmitted 
to  the  rest  of  the  globe;  a  people  whose  ex- 
alted influence  once  ruled  the  affairs  of  men 
of  all  Europe,  Asia  and  Africa,  have  their 
Kohinor  now  stored  in  the  receptacle  of  Lon- 
don; the  Palmyra,  Alexandria,  Venice,  Lis- 
bon, Tyre,  and  Tarshish  of  modern  times. 

Cashmere — noted  for  its  shawls,  each  one 
of  which  often  requires  the  labor  of  a  single  in- 
dividual a  whole  year  to  complete,  and  a  Norh- 
ern  dame  part  of  a  month  only  to  condemn 
as  old  fashioned;  Golconda  with  its  fields  of 
diamonds;  Ophirs  of  gold  and  ranges  of  silver; 
Vast  structures  where  a  single  building  is  a 
city  in  size,  and  solitary  monuments  a  moun- 
tain of  rock;  where  every  land  of  the  earth 
sends  its  tribute  of  children,  from  world's 
end  to  world's  end;  where  Solomonic  splen- 
dor is  typified  to  this  day,  and  poverty's 
squalor  roams  unequalled — is  the  land  of  the 
Hindoo,  the  jewel  of  the  crown  of  Great 
Britain. 

The  marble  palace  of  marvellous  symmet- 
ry and  construction;  here,  jostles  side  by 
side  with  the  bamboo,  but  which  crumbles  to 


whose  income  sums  to  fabulous  amounts, 
draws  tribute  from  the  fellah  who  toils  for 
nine  dollars  a  year.  Intelligence  stands 
aghast  when  contemplating  restrospectively 
the  land  of  three  thousand  years  ago,  when 
all  the  world's  arts  and  sciences  congregated 
here,  and  Sanscrit  was  the  living  tongue  for 
the  ordinary  interchange  of  the  commonest 
commodities,  or  later  when  the  spirits  of  Al- 
buquerque, Castro,  Almeida  and  Gama  were 
lost  in  admiration  and  became  monumental 
in   history  for  adventure  and  notability. 

With  the  most  delicate  hands,  which  no 
other  nation  can  boast,  and  which  no  amount 
of  labor  will  harden  or  deform,  with  instru- 
ments whose  rudeness  dates  when  instruments 
first  became  needful,  the  Hindoo  produces 
labors  no  European  can  equal.  He  has  no 
right  hand  nor  left,  no  foot  as  others  have, 
simply  for  walking  and  to  be  cased  up  in 
ugly  boots;  both  his  hands  ply  the  tool  with 
equal  facility,  and  his  feet  can  accomplish 
nearly  all  his  hands  can. 

The  Hindoo  luxuriates  in  nothing  so  much 
as  in  perfumes.  He  perfectly  revels  in  the  de- 
lights of  them.  Come  whence  they  will  so  they 
affect  agreeably  the  organs  of  smelling.  His 
diet  may  be  as  simple  as  you  please;  a  little 
fruit,  a  drop  of  milk  and  a  spoonful  of  rice, 
and  the  Hindoo  has  a  feast;  but  a  dessert  of 
fragrant  odors,  converts  to  a  banquet  even 
simpler  fare  than  we  have  named. 

The  Prince  of  Stoics  and  fatalists,  is  the 
Hindoo,  "all  same  melican  man"  to  him. 
The  rain  melts  his  hut  away  or  the  flame  con- 
sumes it;  he  takes  it  as  a  matter  of  course, 
and  builds  another.  The  rising  of  the  Ganges 
drives  him  from  the  floor,  he  sleeps  upon 
the  roof  until  the  Ganges  recedes  and  the 
floor  is  dry  again.  The  utensils  of  the  Hin- 
doo are  of  the  simplest  kind,  as  is  his  hut, 
his  diet,  or  his  dress.  He  never  washes  up, 
because  he  never  eats  twice  from  the  same 
plate.     The  meal  done,  it  is  broken. 

Red  is  the  objectionable  color  with  the 
Hindoo,  excepting  the  palm  of  the  hand  and 
the  flat  of  the  sole  of  his  females.  These  are 
invariably  painted  of  that  tint,  with  flngers 
and  toes  literally  swarming  with  precious 
rings. 

In  one  virtue,  the  Hindoo  (speaking  of  him 

in   a  religious   point   of  view — as  Brahmin) 

excels  all  the  creeds  of  the  earth.     Had  Mr. 

the  breeze  and  melts  to  the  rain.   The  Rajah,  I  Kalloch  taken  example  from  him,  much  scan- 
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dxl  ha  i  been  Slaved  to  this  city.  The  Hin- 
doo loves  everybody  and  everything,  and 
nobody  so  mach,  after  his  wife  and  family, 
as  one  who  does  him  an  injury.  "Give  good 
entertainment  to  your  enemy,"  reasons  the 
Hindoo.  "The  Banyan  tree  shades  even 
him  who  hacks  away  at  the  root  to  fell  it,  as 
him  who  spreads  his  mat  for  an  enjoyable 
sleep;  and  the  moon  has  no  one  ray  for  him, 
who  watches  hj  the  bed-side  of  the  sick,  and 
another  for  him  who  comes  to  plunder  the 
sick  because  he  is  helpless." 

His  excessive  tolerance,  the  Christian 
preaches  but  never  imitates.  "Paradise  ex- 
tends," says  the  Brahmin,  "far  as  the  heavens 
stretch;  it  is  fuller  of  gates  than  it  has  stars 
visible  to  the  eye;  enter  by  which  you  may, 
you  are  in  heaven." 

Simjjle  as  are  his  habits  of  life,  his  wants 
would  be  in  equal  ratio,  were  it  not  for  the 
unreasoDable  exaction  of  the  superior  Brah- 
min for  whom  the  Hindoo  simply  slaves. 
The  proposition  for  the  building  of  a  new 
Pagoda  sets  the  Hindoo  industriously  at 
work  to  earn  coidribKlionf;  (not  to  7-aiKi'  sub- 
scriptions as  we  do),  and  confers  a  dignity 
upon  his  society  for  the  prevention  of  cruel- 
ty to  animals,  from  which  it  were  well  for 
our  disciples  of  the  persuasion  here  to  take  a 
wrinkle.  A  maimed,  decrepid,  and  other- 
wise incapacitated  animal  here,  has  a  leaden 
bullet  administered  by  Mr.  Davis,  Mr.  Hun- 
ter, or  Mr.  Burns,  of  the  Society's  benevo- 
lent and  humane  staff;  the  Hindoo,  however, 
has  better  housings  for  these  than  for  him- 
self. So  much  strains  his  humanity  in  pity 
for  the  speechless  brute,  that  he  has  elegant 
and  numerous  hospitals  for  their  accommo- 
dation, where  they  are  doctored,  fed,  and  at- 
tended until  either  they  recover  or  die.  But 
Christians  take  a  more  Christian-like  view  of 
the  subject,  imposing  a  bullet  upon  the  beast, 
and  a  fine  and  imprisonment  upon  its  hap- 
less owner,  and  call  it  "prevention  of  cruel- 
ty" both  ways. 

'  The  Hindoo  has  but  little  love  for  Euro- 
peans, and  with  very  good  reasons,  too. 
"With  the  best  precepts"  of  any  religion,  as 
undoubtedly  the  Christian  religion  has,  he 
shows  himself  the  most  immoral  brute  of  all 
the  believing  world.  Our  hypocrisy  stares 
so  boldly  out  in  relief  at  our  every  transac- 
tion, that  all  thoughts  upon  Europeans  couple 
themselves  to  a  species  of  disgust.  We  have 
already  compared  the  instance  of  the  "cruel- 
ty business,"  let  us  now  compare  the  walk- 
ists. 

The  Hindoo  has  walkists,  yes;  they  are 
consecrated  to  God,  and  figure  on  an 
occasion,  as  nuns  with  us  in  a  Catholic  pro- 
cession. The  participants  are  from  among 
the  purest  of  their  race,  and  our  missionaries 
have  busied  themselves  no  little  to  have  the 
8C(nid(il  done  away  with.  Look  at  our  mis- 
sionaries at  home,  with  their  five  or  six  thou- 
sand dollars  a  year;  what  have  they  done 
here  to  purify  society  of  a  pest  which  is  per- 
verting humanity  to  its  very  core.  An  abom- 
ination which  will  be  recorded  in  the 
world's  annals  as  an  innovation,  which  will 
brand  the  era  we  live  in  with  the  worst  epi- 
thets, depraved  episodes  have  yet  been  stig- 
matized. Thank  God,  we  are  to  have  a 
new  Board  of  Supervisors  soon,  and  a  Mayor, 
who  although  in  one  instance  he  was  forgetful 
of  his  cloth,  yet  may  have  gleaned  a  lesson 
therefrom,  which  shall  fit  him  for  re-election 
to  the  confound ment  of  every  municipal 
reprobate  in  our  midst. 
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GENERAL  VIEW   OF  GIZZARD. 

Fio.  1. — A — is   the  first  enlargement  of  the  Oesopha- 
gus or  Oullet. 
B — is   the   second    enlargement     or  second 

stomach. 
C — is  the  third  enlargement,  or  third  stom- 
ach, or  Gizzard. 
D — tlie  passage  out  of  the  stomach. 
Fig.  2. — B — shows  the  second  stomach. 

C — is  a  general  view  of  the  Gizzard  with  its 

powerful  muscles  for  the  grinding. 
D — the  passage  out  to  the  intestines. 
The  whole  is  much  reduced,  but  may  serve  to  give 
the  idea  of  the  relation  of  the  stomach. 


Is  it  not  about  time  for  the  Call  to  wean 
Kearney?  If  nursed  too  long,  the  agitator 
may  get  the  political  rickets. 


Some  weeks  since  an  article  appeared  in  the 
Wasp  in  regard  to  the  rag-pickers  of  our  city. 
These  were  styled  our  street  scavengers.  Now 
precisely  what  our  old  rag  gatherers  do 
about  our  streets,  the  gulls  are  doing  along 
our  bay,  near  the  mouths  of  the  sewers  and 
the  wharves. 

I  dare  say  the  observing  boy  has  noticed 
them,  along  near  the  shipping,  following  the 
vessels  as  they  go  out,  and  cleansing  the 
fisherman's  boat. 

It  is  principally  of  these  light,  not  very 
handsome  birds,  that  I  am  going  to  tell  you. 
But  I  must  first  say  something  of  kinds  in 
general  that  you  may  understand  what  I  say 
of  the  gull. 

When  we  eat  our  food,  as  you  all  know,  it 
all  goes  from  the  mouth  directly  down  a  long 
tube, which  is  called  by  a  hard  long  name,  the 
a;sopli(i(juii.  The  food  is,  or  should  be,  pre- 
pared for  the  stomach  by  chewing.  With 
the  birds  it  must  be  prepared  some  other 
way,  as   they  are  not   furnished   with  teeth. 

Some  birds,  as  for  instance  our  Swifts, 
have  a  sort  of  long  pouch  at  the  side  of  the 
mouth  to  store  the  insects  they  catch  when 
flying,  and  then  they  can  eat  them  more  leis- 
urely. Every  boy  has  seen  the  great  sack- 
like throat  of  the  pelican — this  is  his  strong 
place  for  fish  or  whatever  he  eats,  till  such  a 
time  as  he  can  further  dispose  of  it.  Now 
gulls  eat  anything  that  they  can  pick  up  on 
the  waters  or  catch  swimming  in  the  waters. 
To  digest  such  a  mass  of  food,  they  are  fur- 
nished with  what  I  will  call  three  stomachs. 
The  first  stomach  is  simply  an  enlargement 
of  the  gullet  or  wsojiluKjus.  Down  into  this 
they  cram  everything,  and  if  you  frighten 
one,  or  come  upon  him  suddenly,  you  may 
have  noticed  how  easily,  by  opening  his 
mouth,  he  throws  it  all  up. 


It  is  in  this  first  stomach  that  they  prepare 
the  food  for  their  young. 

Young  gulls  thrive  best  on  fish,  but  the 
oil  of  the  fish  which  is  found  just  under  its 
skin  is  not  good  for  the  young  gulls,  so  the 
old  one  first  swallows  the  fish,  and  after 
keepinsr  it  in  her  gullet  awhile,  spits  it  out, 
all  soft  and  free  from  oil,  and  the  little 
fellows  can  then  have  a  good  wholesome 
meal. 

From  this  first  stomach  the  food  passes  to 
a  second  stomach,  which  is  nothing  more 
than  a  i^ortion  of  the  gullet  a  little  further 
down,  but  still  to  all  intents  a  digestive 
cavity.  Here  the  food  is  further  turned  over 
and  over,  and  what  can't  be  used  at  all, 
is  sent  out  of  the  mouth.  Sometimes 
gulls  have  to  catch  birds  and  shell-fish  to 
live,  for  when  the  weather  is  stormy  fish 
swim  too  deep  for  them  to  catch  them.  So 
then  the  gull  goes  to  the  shore  to  catch 
mussels  or  sea-urchins.  Now  the  gull  is  not 
so  bright  as  the  crow,  for  crows,  when  they 
wish  to  eat  shell-fish,  take  them  up  in  the 
air  and  let  them  drop  and  break  the  shell. 
The  gull  swallows  the  shell  and  all,  and  then 


down  in  its  gullet  sucks  out  the  soft  part  and 
spits  up  the  shells. 

When  it  catches  a  bird  it  must  have  a 
pretty  tough  job,  for  feathers,  bones,  and 
legs  are  ugly  things  in  the  stomach,  and 
don't  3'ield  much  food  either.  But  the  gull 
knows  how  to  dispose  of  them.  It  keeps 
rolling  the  bird  over  and  over,till  the  meat  is 
literally  sucked  off  the  bones,  and  then  there 
is  nothing  left  in  the  stomach  but  a  ball  of 
feathers  and  bones,  which  is  then  spit  out. 
So  you  see  the  gull  can  digest  a  pretty  good 
lot  of  things  in  this  way.  But  from  the  sec- 
ond stomach  the  softened  food  goes  into  the 
third  and  last  stomach,  which  in  hens  and 
barn-yard  fowl  we  call  the  gizzard.  This  giz- 
zard is  a  very  curious  and  strong  stomach. 
It  is  a  sort  of  grinding  mill.  You  are  all  fa- 
miliar with  how  it  looks  in  hens.  It  is 
lined  with  a  very  thick  strong  coat,  and  gen- 
erally well  supplied  with  gravel  stones,  bits 
of  bricks  or  broken  pottery.  These  stones 
are  all  the  time  kept  turning  in  the  gizzard, 
and  so  the  food  is  finally  ground  up  into  a 
pasty  mass,  and  is  what  we  call  digested.  If 
any  food  isn't  well  chewed  up  or  soft 
enough  when  it  gets  here,  this  mill  grinds  it 
fine,  and  it  can  then  pass  out  to  be  taken  up 
into  the  system,  and  help  in  the  growth  and 
strength  of  the  bird. 

So  all  birds  are  fitted  by  nature  to  the 
work  they  have  to  do. 

If  thej'  can't  chew,  they  can  in  their  stone 
mill  grind  up  their  food,  and  do  it  well. 
Much  better  than  many  men  and  boys  do  by 
their  food,  when  they  send  it  all  hot  and 
lumpy  into  the  stomach,  and  make  that  one 
poor  stomach  do  the  work  of  three  stomachs. 
Much  of  our  health  depends  on  our  remem- 
bering this,  that  the  proper  place  to  pre23are 
our  food  for  our  stomach  is  in  our  mouth. 
Slow  eating,  and  fine  chewing,  mean  good 
digestion,  good  health,  and  a  good  disposi- 
tion. 

Wooil,  in  his  remarks  upon  sea-gulls,  says: 
"Why  the  word  'gull'  should  be  emjiloyed 
to  express  stupidity,  I  cannot  at  all  compre- 
hend ;  for  the  gulls  are  very  knowing  birds, 
indeed,    and   difficult   to   be  deceived."     To 


i  I 


THE    ILLUSTEATED    WASP. 


181 


the  contrary'  of  its  implying  a  dupe,  it  rather 
dupes  and  misleads  others  by  the  deceptive 
practices.  Once  it  marks  a  thing  out  for 
prey,  neither  shell,  feather,  nor  fin  will  save 
it  from  being  devoured;  the  gull  being  pro- 
vided, by  nature,  with  the  means  of  over- 
coming every  obstacle,  thereby  proves  it- 
self rather  the  one  that  gulls  than  the  one 
absolutely  gullible. 

This  has  been  lately  most  tangibly  illustra- 
ted in  the  Van  Ness  Avenue  pavement  farce. 

With  Mr.  Foley  as  chairman  of  the  Street 
Committee,  and  Messrs.  Danforth  and  Roun- 
tree  ready  to  back  Foley,  Mi-.  Meussdorffer 
and  others  had  the  ambition  to  protest  and 
the  hope  to  succeed,  in  stopping  the  Van 
Ness  Avenue  macadamized  job  from  becom- 
ing a  prey  for  the  gluttonous  appetites  of  the 
sea-gulls  at  the  new  City  Hall. 

Bat  Mr.  Foley  belongs  to  the  genus  Laras, 
and  has  three  stomachs  to  digest  his  food  by, 
whilst  Mr.  Meussdorffer  and  the  rest  belong 
to  the  genus  Gorvus  only;  these  latter  have 
to  drop  a  shell-fish  from  a  height  to  get  at 
the  meat  within,  or  pluck  it  clean  of  feathers 
before  they  can  swallow  it ;  and  with  that  ob- 
ject in  view,  they  arranged  a  meeting  at  the 
rooms  of  the  Supervisors,  at  the  new  City 
Hall,  and  here  is  the  result: 

It  was  decided  that  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors is  of  the  genus  Larus,  and  can  appro- 
priate any  job  it  pleases,  anyhow,  because  it 
is  provided  with  three  stomachs.  After  set- 
tling this  point  satisfactorily, certaiu  portions 
of  the  original  specification  were  re-aflirmed, 
and  Meussdorffer  &  Co.  were  taken  in  and 
done  for,  and  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  now 
that  their  time  is  drawing  to  a  close,  will 
have  reason  to  congratulate  themselves  to  a 
send-off,  only  to  be  compared  to  the  Water 
Woi"ks'  swindle,  had  that  been  put  through, 
and  the  Gas  contract  which  has. 


"KAIVEE  GETUR." 


iurk: — A    CUP      OF     COFFEE, 


Tliree  Hours  in  a  Coffee  Shop! 

We  were  jilted  that  day,  sulked  with  our 
dinner,  fancied  ourselves  ill  in  consequence, 
(all  made  up  since),  and  retired  to  bed  just 
as  the  gong  banged  for  dinner.  As  a  matter 
to  be  reasonably  deducted,  a  little  after  mid- 
night we  waked  up;  tossed  about  in  bed  for 
nearly  an  hour,  with  our  embarrassed  nose 
pointing,  to  no  compass  point,  for  more  than 
two  minutes  at  a  time,  when  a  sense  of  the  ter- 
rible annoyance  of  that  morning,  struck  home 
upon  us  like  a  fierce  remorse,  and  shot  us 
out  of  bed  with  the  spring  of  an  arrow,  freed 
from  the  snapped  strain  of  the  bow-string, 
and  in  less  time  than  it  takes  to  trace  it,  we 
were  in  some  boots  and  clothes,  and  out  upon 
the  uncharitable  streets,  with  their  pall  of 
ache-strid  mist,  their  clammy  touch,  their 
dispiriting  atmosphere,  out!  out!  and  away! — 

Bitter  were  the  thoughts  that  harassed  our 
distempered  brain.  Desperate  ailments 
suggest  desperate  remedies;  an  alluring 
glare  streaming  from  the  Baldwin — and   Jim 


in  it  for  Jim  is   a   Christian  and  knows  how 
to  sympathize. — 

Never  was  a  baffled  resolve  so  illustrative 
of  the  hackneyed  proverb,  "there  is  many 
a  slip,  etc.,"  for  as  we  determined  upon 
the  desperate  swallow,  the  door  of  the  Bald- 
win opened,  and  emitted  a  better  angel  (a 
vagabond  else),  who  proposed  to  have  us 
join  him  at  a  cup  of  coffee. 

We  fairly  scouted  at  the  proposition  as  pre- 
posterous. We,  whose  palate  has  been  pam- 
pered by  the  coffees  of  Mocha,  Mecca,  and 
Alexandria;  Ishdir,  Constantinople,  and 
Odessa;  Paris,  Marseilles,  and  Venice;  what! 
we  drink  coffee  in  a  10-cent  coffee  and  cake 
shop  ?  Not  much — and  we  turned  up  our 
nose  with  that  peculiar  disdain,  a  fish-wife 
would  do  to  another  in  a  squabble,  whom  she 
was  fast  getting  the  better  of. 

We  entered  the  coffee-shop,  however;  it 
was  on  Eddy  street,  and  is  called  the  Tivoli. 
It  was  two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  the 
waiter,  a  smart  young  fellow,  much  the  junior 
of  and  better  looking  man  than  the  Wasp, 
demanded  our  wants. 

Shades  of  departed  Siroccos,  what  a  cup ! 
The  size  and  weight  of  a  miniature  wash-tub, 
when  a  miniature  wash-tub  is  its  weight  and 
size!  We,  whose  pi'edilection  for  small  cups 
has  been  inoculated  as  a  second  nature, 
could  no  more  reconcile  ourselves  to  that 
great  vessel,  than  we  could  to  the  compan- 
ionship of  a  boa-constrictor.  To  one  thing 
we  settled  our  mind  at  once,  and  nothing 
could  swerve  us  from  our  resolve:  a  cup  of 
coffee  of  such  huge  dimensions  can  no  more 
possess  the  qualifications  a  cup  of  coffee 
should,  than  an  overgrown  raddish  does, 
when  compared  to  his  more  delicate  sisters, 
cousins — beg  your  pardon,  we'll  never  do  it 
again. 

We  mustered  courage  and  took  a  sip — 
never  did  remorse  rap  more  forcibly  at  our 
conscience,  never  did  the  words  of  the 
Lord's  disciple  convey  such  convincing  cen- 
sure as  now : 

'•  Judge  not  according   to   appearances,"  says 
John,  "but  judge  righteous  judgment." 

We  pronounced  the  coffee  equal  to  any  we 
have  ever  drunk,  since  our  taste  has  become 
vitiated  and  inured  to  the  tastes  of  civiliza- 
tion,! and  after  our  vagabond  friend  had 
departed,  we  took  another,  and  might  have 
indulged  in  still  another,  but  funds  were 
scarce,  and  pay-day  was  still  three  days 
away. 

Polyglot  intercourse  points  a  ready  chan- 
nel midst  whatever  impeding  obstacles.  The 
waiter  was  a  Dane;  we  have  been  to  Copen- 
hagen, have  seen  the  mound  of  stones  at 
Elsinore,  pointed  at,  as  the  grave  of  Hamlet; 
have  run  our  finger  in  the  groove  of  the 
round  marble  table,  said  to  be  worn  that  way 
by  Christian  II.  during  his  terrible  incarcera- 
tion. 

But  Lord,  sir,  Tahiti  is  the  place  to  live  in;  it 
does  not  cost  you  a  thing  to  live  there;  the 
natives  are  so  hospitable  and  love  Ameri- 
cans so  much,  that  j'ou  can  hang  up  your 
hat  in  the  first  best  hut,  and  a'ou  will  be 
furnished  with  the  best  of  everything, 
they  in  their  simpleness  call  best. 

I  have  lived  most  of  mj'  time  in  Pepichi,  the 
capital  of  the  Island.  Although  the 
natives  ^have   a  queen,  who  is   called  Po- 


maree,  yet  the  French  are  the  ostensible 
rulers.  At  9  o'clock  in  the  evening  the 
drum  and  the  bugle  commands  everybody 
within  doors.  This  law  is  not  so  strin- 
gent upon  whites  as  upon  natives. 
Are  there  cannibals  yet  ?  Oh,  yes.  They 
sentenced  several  whilst  I  was  there. 
They  send  them  to  one  of  the  Marquesas 
Islands,  a  low,  flat  reef,  but  a  perfect  par- 
adise for  fruits  and  grasses.  Every  year 
or  two   a  tidal   wave  sweeps  over  it   and 


drowns  them  all  out.  And  that's  the  way 
the  French  get  rid  of  cannibals.  They 
say  they  do  not  like  white  man's  meat,  it 
has  a  sour  taste  to  it;  that  which  they 
love  best,  is  young  Kanaka. 

This  interesting  conversation  was  suddenly 
interrupted,  by  the  entrance  of  a  man  with  a 
rolled  together,  pink  domino  under  his  arm, 
who  sipped  his  coffee  and  lighted  his  cigar 
(we  smoked  cigarettes,  editors  cannot  afford 
better). 

"We  had  a  nice  time,"  said  the  intelligent, 
pink  domino  man.  "We  all  met  at  a 
friend's  house,  where  we  invested  our- 
selves in  our  pink  dominoes;  then  formed 
into  a  surprise  party  with  some  friends  in 
Russ  street.  The  girls  dressed  separate, 
and  ihe  young  men  did  the  same,  and 
would  you  believe,  although  each  knew 
the  other  since  childhood,  almost,  we  could 
not  recognize  one  another  until  we  took 
our  masks  off  in  Russ  street.  We  had  a 
glorious  lime." 
"Oh,  we  did  not  hire  them,  we  bought  the 
stuff  at  wholesale  at  five  cents  a  yard;  it 
takes  ten  yards  to  make  one, and  costs  fifty 
cents  to  sew  them  up;  therefore  only  costs 
$1.00,  and  will  serve  for  many  a  domino 
party." 

"The  climate  in  Tahiti,"  chimed  in  my  more 
interesting  companion,  "is  the  most  beau- 
tiful in  he  world;  the  only  objection  I 
have  to  the  whole  country,  is  its  land 
crabs;  you  sleep  on  mats  upon   the   floor. 
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and  these  crawling  over  you  are  annoying. 
The  streets  of  Pepichi  a're  well  regulated 
avenues  of  tropical  trees,  which  give 
the  place  a  charming  appeal ance.  Mon- 
days and  Thursdays  are  market  days;  in 
the  evenings,  the  government  band  plays 
music,  and  the  natives  dance  to  it  until  9 
o'clock;  this  is  called  a  hulla  huUa,  and 
means  the  same  asfandango  does  with  the 
Spanish.  They  drink  a  smoky  tasting 
spirit  called  J/es'-fl/;  this  is  distilled  from 
the  broad  leaved  aloe,  such  as  you  see 
abound  in  the  gardens  here.  Beer  is  very 
much  drank  there,  but  for  a  reason  of 
their  own,  is  interdicted  to  native  women. 
In  the  event  of  a  native  woman  drinking- 
beer,  she  is  made  to  sweep  the  market  of 
a  morning  in  punishment.  They  do  not 
seem  to  mind  it  a  bit,  however,  for  you  see 
lots  of  them  with  the  broom  every  morn- 
ing- 
Any  immigrant,  staying  on  the  Island,  either 
15  or  20  years,  I  have  forgotten  which,  re- 
ceives a  pension  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  I 
am  a  sail-maker  by  trade,  and  worked  for 
a  man  who  is  a  leper. 


He  is  very  wealthy,  has  an  extensive 
sail  loft,  and  his  daughters  wear  the  larg- 
est corals  on  the  Island.  Each  string 
would  pay  for  considerable  blocks  here. 
They  are  half-breeds  and  are  very  pretty. 
They  mean  to  marry  none  but  whites,  and 
they'll  get  them.  Lepers  in  Tahiti  swell 
up  to  an  enormous  size. 

Most  of  the  business  there,  is  done  by  Chi- 
nese merchants.  They  are  both  wealthy 
and  enterprising,  and  do  not  liTe  in  celib- 
acy as  here,  because  they  have  equal  rights 
there.  They  all  intermarry  with  natives, 
and  somehow  I  do  not  remember  ever 
having  seen  any  of  their  half-breed  chil- 
dren. I  tell  you,  it  is  some  pumpkins  to 
see  John  take  a  walk  with  his  wife.  A 
calico  dress  and  an  umbrella  are  the  pink  of 
extravagances,  and  bight  of  fashion  there." 


Here  again  we  met  with  an  interruption. 
It  was  a  Dutchman  with  an  empty  sack  over 
his  shoulder, who  conventionallj-  wentinto  the 
kitchen,  from  whence  he  soon  returned,  the 
sack  half  filled  with  broken  bread  and  cakes; 
the  leavings  of  eveiy  customer.  He  sat 
down  to  a  cup  of  coflfee,  and  interlarded  the 
sipping  with  the  intelligence: — 
"Yes,  you  might  call  it  chicken  bread,  but  I 
raise  ducks  only — Pi'kin  dnrks.  My  place 
of  business   is  corner  of   Sacramento   and 


Broadway.  I  sell  them  alive  for  breeding 
purposes  at  $5  per  pair,  dressed  for  cook- 
ing at  $3  per  pair.  They  are  far  superior 
to  wild  ducks.  I  paid,  a  year  ago,  $10  for 
the  pair  I  started  in  with.  I  have  since 
raised  over  one  hundred  ducks,  and  could 
not  tell  3'ou  how  manj'  eggs.  I  pay  for 
this  broken  feed  in  eggs,  and  carry  it  my- 
self, or  else  the  expense  would  run  away 
with  the  profit.  It  is  all  bosh  to  say  that 
people  are  without  work.  There  are  a 
thousand  ways  to  make  an  honest  and  in- 
dependent living,  if  a  man  is  not  lazy. 
Once  a  year  I  pluck  them,  and  sell  their 
feathers  for  a  few  nice  dollars.  When 
they  have  holidays,  you  bet. 


the  Jews   are  after  them." 

Our  talkative  friend  now  sat  down  op- 
posite us,  ranging  some  40  or  50  butter 
plates  upon  the  table,  and  splitting  a  roll  of 
fresh  butter  vertically  in  two,  then  laying 
the  two  halves  upon  their  flat  sides  down- 
wards, began  in  a  most  systematic  and 
faultless,  cleanly  waj-,  with  a  little  splint  of 
hard  wood,  to  cut  the  butter  into  jDortions, 
placing  one  onto  each  little  plate;  we  count- 
ed twenty  portions  to  the  pound,  or  four- 
fifths  of  an  ounce  to  the  plate,  and  which 
was  more  than  we  could  well  absorb  on 
the  roll  we  ate  with  our  coffee. 

We  only  use  about  three  rolls  of  butter  a  day. 
Most  people  eat  cakes.  This  building  is  the 
property  of  the  proprietor  of  the  Crt/c.  Wheth- 
er it  pays  or  not,  that  you  must  judge  for 
yourself.  He  calculates  the  rent  at  $100 
per  month;  it  takes  1,000  cups  with  bread, 
cakes,  butter,  milk,  and  sugar,  to  pay  for 
that  alone.  Service  here  is  also  about  $100; 
here  is  another  1,000  ditto;  now  comes 
gas,  which  is  quite  an  item,  so  many  lights 
all  night,  then  come  coals,  kerosene;  I 
tell  you  it  is  quite  an  expense,  still  he 
makes  money.  He  is  a  carpenter  by  trade, 
opened  a  coffee  shop  with  another  man  in 
partnership,  who  ran  away  and  swindled 
him  out  of  every  dollar  invested;  he  went  to 
work  again  on  his  own  hook,  again  made 
a  thousand  or  more  dollars,  was  persuaded 
to  speculate  in  stocks,  lost  every  cent  in  a 
day,  and  again  had  to  pitch  in  afresh.  He 
has  now  bought  this  property  and  vows 
never  again  to  dabble  in  stocks.  He  is  a 
Dane,  is  very  industrious  and  deserves  to 
do  well. 

This  was  a  truly  refreshing  bit  of  rhetoric 
coming  from  a  man,  in  regard  to  his 
employer.  How  different  to  the  bitter  and 
covetous  tirade  of  Sand-lot  mockery  and 
Union  misguidance! 

The  milkman  now  entered  with  3  six-gal- 
lon cans  of  milk.  He  was  not  the  milkman 
we  once  delivered  with,  for  three  mortal 
hours,  but  as  much  of  a  gentlemanly  fellow 
every  way. 

He  only  serves  about  100  places,  and  com- 
mences at  three  o'clock  every  morning. 
These  people  here  take  a  good  bit  of  milk. 
There  is  a  good  deal  of  skimmed  milk  sold 
in  town  at  five  cents  per  quart — it  takes  50 
cans  of  milk  to  j'ield  six  cans  of  cream — 
the  man  who  has  the  contract  of  supplying 
the  Palace  Hotel  with  cream  is  making  a 
fortune  out  of  that  alone. 


The  New  York  Eestaurant,  when  it  was  in 
full  blast,  consumed  60  cans,  or  360  gal- 
lons per  day.  Their  business  is  consider- 
ably cut  into  now  by  others,  still  their 
consumption  to-day  is  all  of  40  cans,  or 
240  gallons  I — must  excuse  him  for  to-day, 
he  must  be  off  to  deliver — and  was  good  as 
his  word. 

The  only  milk  in  Tahiti,  is  condensed  milk; 
they  have  but  few  cattle  there,  and  those 
they  have,  are  imported  from  Honolulu. 
The  Islands  are  full  of  native  pigs,  run- 
ning wild.  These  are  caught  with  lassoes 
in  the  hands  of  natives.  Their  average 
weight  never  exceeds  ten  pounds;  they  are  as 
black  as  the  ace  of  spades, and  taste  as  deli- 
cate as  our  sucking  pigs  do.  It  is  the  only 
meat  eaten,  except  chickens,  but  they 
catch  and  consume  a  great  deal  of  fish  on 
the  Islands. 

Are  they  good  cooks  ?  I'll  tell  you  how  they 
cook  jjig.  They  have  holes  in  the  ground 
near  the  shore;  these  they  heat  thorough- 
ly with  dried  leaves.  They  stick  the  pig  as 
we  do,  and  when  dead,  lower  it  into  the 
hole,  entrails,  hair,  and  all,  cover  it  with 
dried  leaves, which  are  kept  ablaze  until  the 
pig  is  thought  to  be  cooked.  It  is  then  tak- 
en to  the  surf,  which  washes  all  the  hair 
and  black  skin  away,  turning  it  out  as 
white  as  a  sheet  of  paper.  It  is  then 
opened,  and  all  the  entrails  appear  in  a 
lumj)  because  of  the  heat  of  the  hole;  these 
are  thrown  away,  and  other  pigs  perhaps 
feed  on  them;  the  pig  itself  is  a  dish  for 
the  gods. 

In  the  morning,  so  many  of  each  household 
go  up  the  mountain  at  the  back  of  the 
town,  and  fetch  down  their  quantum  of 
fruit,  which  is  ijublic  property,  and  grows 
spontaneously.  This  they  fetch  on  their 
shoulders  or  in  rudely  constructed  ox  carts. 


The  oxen  come  from  Honolulu.  Part  of 
the  fruit  is  daily  delivered  to  those  who 
are  their  chiefs,  other  portions  they  sell 
and  eat.  When  a  vessel  loads  with  orang- 
es, they  have  a  great  time  gathering  them. 
There  are  many  French  Catholic  priests 
thei-e;  they  have  convents,  and  churches, 
and  schools,  like  in  all  Catholic  countries. 
By  the  way  they  act,  you  can  see  that  they 
have  an  idea  of  religion,  but  would  as  soon 
eat  a  baby  as  not. 

But  bless  me,  if  it  is  not  five  o'clock!  We 
hope  the  reader  has  been  entertained  as  we 
were,  and  we  hope  the  coffee  will  please  him 
as  well  as  the  attentive  waiter  and  the  per- 
sistent proprietor  did  us.  We  are  ready  to 
be  treated  at  any  time. 


The  mills  of  the  gods  have  been  grinding 
slowly,  but  exceedingly  fine  in  the  case  of  a 
forger.  "American  by  birth  and  education," 
as  he  is  described, William  Ringgold  Cooper, 
by  name,  formerly  of  this  city;  and  now  cap- 
tured in  London.  It's  a  sorry  whoop-up  for 
Cooper. 

A  birthday  toast — the  three  K's. — Kissing, 
kakes,  and  kaudy. 
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A  Play  in  Three  Acts,  adapted  from  the  French,  expressly  'for  the  "WA9P  "  bu 

MR.  SALMI  MORSE. 


DRAMATIS     PERSONS. 


MICHEL,  a  wealthy  Burgomaster  and  Inn-keeper. 
JULES,  a  Quartermaster  of  Gendarms, 

DTFTHICU  [  -^'■*^"^®  ^"^  customers  to  Michel. 

NICOL,  a  Servant. 

Db.  FRANZ. 

LENA,  wife  of  Mchel. 

ANNETTE,  daughter  to  3Iichel. 


LOISE,  a  Servant. 

Notary,     Musicians  and  Villagers,     Gendarmes. 


PERSONS    OF    THE    DREAM. 
CHIEF  JUDGE. 
MESMERIZER. 
TWO  WOMEN. 

Executioner,    Audience,     Usber,     Secretary,  Etc. 


^OT    I. 


[Continued  from  Page  167,  No.  166.] 

H.      Famous!  famous!  since  I  recollect,  there  has  not  been  so  good  a  match. 

L.      What  match  ? 

H.  {Pours  and  drinks  again) 
This  and  I. 

L.      You  naughty  fellow. 

H.  {Pours  and  drinks) 

It  ought  never  to  break  oflF. 

D.  Suppose  a  stranger  were  to  come  now,  iu  search  of  the  handsomest,  rich- 
est, most  amiable  girl  of  the  land — 

H.  Thunder  and  lightning!  halt!  we  want  to  have  something  to  say  about 
that! — {lights  a  pipe.) 

D.      I  would  pin  him  {drinks)  to  the  wall  with  a  pitchfork^ 

H.  Young  men  now  a  days,  have  not  the  hearts  we  used  to  have.  All  they 
{pours  Old)  think  of  now  is  to  {drinks)  drink,  and  to  {iniffs  at  the  pipe) 
smoke;  a  great  pity  they  say.  There  is  nobody  who  has  anything  to  say 
against  Jules.  All  honor  and  respect  him.  And  the  way  he  has  bagged 
this  pretty  pheasant,  puts  disgrace  on  every  young  man  in  the  laud. 

An.    And  supposing  I  would  not  accept  any  other  young  man  of  the  land  ? 

D.      Oh,  then  it  would  fall  out  just  the  same. 

An.    Come,  let  us  stop  further  cavil,  where  affections  are  in  point. 

H.  ( Whistles  long) 

If  this  is  the  way  the  wind  blows,  then  I  have  nothing  more  {reverses  the 
empty  bottle)  to  dr — to  say.  For  the  more  I  feel  inclination  to  quarrel  with 
Annette,  the  more  is  increased  the  desire  to  drink  the  health  of  Mons. 
Jules. 

{He  draws  a  fresh  bottle. — All  laugh  and  drink.) 

D.      I  can  give  you  good  news  if  I  like. 

An.    Oh,  do,  pere  Dietrich,  and  I'll  remember  you  in  my  prayers. 

D.  As  I  came  this  way,  as  luck  would  have  it,  I  saw  the  Quartermaster  com- 
ing in  mounted,  at  the  head  of  his  command,  inside  of  his  marvellously 
high  boots,  and  I  shouldn't  wonder,  if  in  a  minute  or  two,  he  don't  report 
himself  at  head-quarters  here. 

An.    You  are  a  witch,  listen! 

H.  It  is  the  sough  of  the  wind  as  it  piles  up  the  drifts.  I  hope  Michel  is  not 
out  {takes  up  empty  bottle  and  discovers  the  mistake)  on  the  road  this  bitter 
{drinks)  night. 


An. 


It  is  he!  it  is  he!    I  know  his  step!    It  is  Jules! 

{Enter  Jules,  shakes  and  stamps  off  snoic.) 


D.» 


H. 

D, 
Jv. 


Jn. 
An. 

Jn. 


L. 
Ju. 


An. 


{Mimicing  Annette.) 

It  is  he!  it  is  he!  it  is  Jules! 

What  a  terriiSc  time!  good  evening  all.  Madame,  good  evening.  Good 
evening,  Annette. 

There  is  divination  in  love,  as  there  is  rustle  in  hay,  the  moment  you  stir 
it,  it  tells  you  all  it  knows. 

Well  comrades,  what  news  is  there  ? 

We  are  laughing,  Mons.  Quartermaster,  at  the  wonderful  instinct  of  Mile. 
Annette.  She  knew  your  step  with  five  feet  of  snow  under  your  boots,  ha! 
ha!  ha! 

Ha!  ha!  ha!    A  delicacy  equal  to  hearing  a  flea  spring  on  a  feathar  bed. 

tfrell,  I  am  sure,  there  is  nothing  very  bad  about  that;  it  indubitably  con- 
veys proof.  Mile,  had  me  uppermost  on  her  mind. 

Her  head  and  the  door  acted  in  unison,  as  the  limbs  of  a  jumping-jack  do 
to  the  inevitable  string.  Whenever  the  door  opened,  her  head  jerked 
with  the  face  towards  it. 

And  is  this  true,  Annette  ?  or  is  it  simply  playful  slander  ? 

It  is  true.  But  then  you  know,  inquisitiveness  is  natural  to  our  sex.  Ex- 
cuse me  a  moment. 

{Blows  his  fingers  for  cold) 

It  refreshes  me  to  hear  Mile,  say  so,  and  indeed,  I  need  being  refreshed, 
for  I  am  nearly  frozen  to  ice. 

{Exit  Annette. 

You  come  from  a  distance,  Mons.  Jules  ? 

From  Hawald,  Madame,  from  Hawald.  This  is  the  most  terrific  snow 
storm  I  have  ever  experienced.  I  have  wintered  it  much  on  the  road  in 
Auvergne  and  throughout  the  Pyrenees,  but  a  snow  storm  like  this,  I  have 
never  seen. 

{Re-enter  Amielte  toith  a  saucepan  of  hot  loine.) 

I  thought  it  best  to  heat  your  wine  a  little.  You  are  so  very  cold,  and  I 
know  hot  wine  soon  disperses  the  chill. 

[To  be  Continued.) 
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PHASES     OF     HISTORY 

Not  Generally  given  in  Detail. 


[Continued  from  Page  170,  No.  166.] 
PHASE  III. 


PART  I. 


GLEAMKGS   FKOM    i'lNDER,    CINDER,    AND   CHAR. 

A  triangular  space,  the  shape  and  size  of  a  three- 
cocked  hat,  wasall  the  landing  that  intervened  between 
the  top  of  the  corkscrew  stairs  and  Mr.  Josiah  Mar- 
tin's parlor-door  handle.  By  a  dexterity,  peculiar 
to  himself  only,  he  took  a  swing  forward,  and  a 
snatch  at  the  door-handle,  when  yet  on  the  last  step 
but  one;  where,  aided  by  the  grip,  he  lifted  himself 
up,  swung  the  door  open,  whirled  himself  through 
the  ajar,  banged  the  door  to,  and  bounced  onto  an 
enormous  arm-chair  close  by,  at  one  and  the  same 
time.  But  contrary  to  his  usual  habit  in  the  in- 
stance before  us,  he  became  rooted  in  the  ajar,  and 
cried  "Dobbs"  so  excessively  penny  trumpety,  that 
the  instant  of  the  cabalistic  squeak,  his  pods  burst 
to  the  apparition  the  trumpet  conjured. 


"You  lied,"  screeched  the  trumpet. 

"I  didn't, "growled  the  dog. 

■'You  said  she  was  up,"  dinned  the  trumpet. 

"She  was,"  grumbled  the  dog,  "and  had  no 
milk." 

"Go  and  fetch  some,"  sounded  penny  trumpet, 
"and  if  I  catch  you  snoop  milk  again,  I'll  poke  an 
eye  out,"  and  looked  as  if  he  meant  it  as  near  as  one 
could. 

The  necessity  of  screwing  down  the  corkscrew 
stairs  now  manifested  itself  to  Mr.  Martin,  for  the 
money  Dobb.s  needed  was  below;  and  he 
slouched  down  the  most  slovenly  cork  that  ever 
twisted  to  the  spiral  threads  of  a  screw;  the  bull-dog 
slouched  behind  him,  at  a  decorous  distance,  mod- 
estly observed  by  well  trained  bull-dogs  generally. 

Future  events  will  more  lucidly  explain  that, 
which  to  Mr.  Martin  was  explicit  beyond  the  slightest 
shadow  of  a  doubt.  Mrs.  Martin  who  had  been  con- 
ventionally up,  found  no  conventional  milk  for  her 
breakfast,  therefore  conventionally  went  to  bed 
again. 

Not  but  Dobbs  steals  of  the  milk  every  time  she  is 
sent  for  some,  but  she  indiscreetly  betrays  the  act 
only  now  and  then;  in  proof,  her  lips,  as  she  entered 
the  store  again  with  a  partially  tilled  pitcher,  al- 
thongh  not  betraying  as  much  as  a  shadow  of  liquid 
white,  bore  all  the  evidence  of  an  energetic  willing 
by  the  flushness  of  their  clean,  bright  red. 

Mr.  Martin  had  a  customer  as  Dobbs  entered,  and 
was  taking  in  the  sparkle  of  an  emerald  with  his 
podded  peas,  which  scintillated  the  more  brilliantly 
lor  the  filthy  grip  which  oft-set  it.  The  customer 
was  disposed  of,  when  Mr.  Martin  turned  fiercely 
upon  the  young  man,  he  had  an  hour  ago  consider- 
ately reminded  of  a  benevolent  penalty  in  connec- 
tion with  a  visit  to  one  Briggg;  rooted  a  bitter  and 
frosty  stare  npon  him,  doubled  the  dirty  fingers   of 


his  right  hand  into  a  hard  clenchtd  fist,  significantly 
squeaking  in  concert. 


MR.    J05IAH   MARTIN. 

"Just  let  me  catch  you  go  to  Briggs' again,"  and 
slouched  with  the  snapping  sooUopry  of  an  enven- 
omed centiped  up  the  corkscrew  stairs  in  the  cor- 
ner. 

The  oppressiveness  of  Mr.  Josiah  Martin's  parlors 
was  not  so  mnch  owing  to  its  low  ceiling  as  to  the 
mass  of  heterogeneous  materials  jumbled  upon  and 
before  one  another,  with  the  indiscriminate  consid- 
eration of  stowing  a  ton  of  coal  away  in  as  small  a 
space  as  possible. 

The  business  of  a  pawnbroker,  gave  Mr.  Josiah 
Martin  a  transient  ownership,  but  with  constant 
fluctuation,  of  many  articles  of  elegance  and  taste, 
for  which  the  parlor  was  the  sole  receptacle,  his  lim- 
ited household  space  could  afford. 

Mrs.  Josiah  Martin's  refined  taste  running  that 
way,  and  which  by  a  peculiar  infatuation  Mr.  Josiah 
Martin  delighted  to  pamper,  he  actually,  contrary  to 
the  prejudices  of  pawnbrokers  generally,  held  out  a 
premium  to  the  taking  in  of  pictures,  elegant  furni- 
ture, and  large  handsome  mirrors,  especially.  The 
consequence  was,  an  accumulated  mass  of  awkward 
material,  w;th  scarcely  decent  walking  room  between, 
gave  the  parlor  the  appearance  of  a  richly  flowered 
meadow  with  but  intricate  cow  paths  leading  through 
it. 

Enormous  looking-glasses  which  the  low  ceiling 
compelled  to  squint  two  feet  into  the  room,  and 
which  reflected  the  surroundings  and  themselves  in 
multiplex  disorder,  gave  the  room  the  look  of  a 
wild  duplicated  trash,  limitU'SS,  orderless,  and  taste- 
less beyond  conception. 

Over  in  one  corner  stood  a  wheez»n-toned  piano, 
long  since  forfeited  as  a  pledge,  and  against  which  a 
pantry  door  banged  each  time  it  opened;  a  seven 
years'  «oncussion  banged  obverse  scars  a  half  inch 
deep  into  each  other. 

The  center  of  the  room  upheld  a  promiscuous 
jumble  of  elegant  tables  iiud  footstools,  these  latter 
an  especial  weakness  of  Mrs.  Martin,  particularly 
when  needle-worked  and  gilded,  and  positively  no  two 
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of  a  family.  In  the  taking^  in  of  this  description  of 
pledges,  Mrs.  Martin's  taste  was  scrupulously  con- 
sulted, and  which  without  her  unqualified  approval, 
was  most  unqualifiedly  rejected. 

Rusting  away  and  thickly  belayed  with  dust,  stood 
a  limited  number  of  variously  sized  harps,  with  here 
and  there  an  artistic  vase,  or  nondescript,  richly  dec- 
orated ornament.  There  was  no  longer  anything  in 
place,  or  a  place  for  anything,  the  low,  vacant 
ceiling  only,  excepted.  Pictures  of  every  descrip- 
tion filled  in  the  vacancies  between  the  looking- 
glasses  to  that  degree,  that  a  solitary  instance  of  a 
sight  at  the  wall,  no  bigger  than  a  tea-cup,  would 
have  been  a  marvel.  Yet  one  particular  space,  imme- 
c.iately  under  a  window,  had  a  bit  of  gaudy  carpet 
visible  to  the  eye,  a  table  with  a  richly  carved  and  cov- 
ered sofa  behind  it,  with  a  life  size  sculptor's  model 
at  its  foot,  and  between  bed  time,  it  was  here  that  Mrs. 
Martin  unfailingly  sojourned,  languidly  recliniugupon 
the  upholstered  couch,  with  all  the  graceful  attrib- 
utes descriptively  to  follow.  It  was  here  a  delectable 
bedroom  was  nightly  improvised  by  Dobbs,  for  Mr. 
aud  Mrs.  Martin's  necessary  comforts,  enhancing 
the  width  of  the  sofa  with  tbe  addition  of  a  requisite 
number  of  chairs,  The  mattress  and  blankets  were 
stowed  away  during  the  day,  in  a  place  which  would 
have  been  unknown  to  all  the  world  but  Dobbs,  were 
it  not  for  the  alertness  of  Mr.  Josiah  Martin's  pods, 
for  whom  nothing  in  the  world  of  interest  to  Mar- 
tin could  possibly  be  hidden. 

With  the  arrival  of  the  milk,  Mrs.  Martin  arose, 
and  languidly  went  through  the  conventional  ritual 
of  her  customary  toilet,  whilst  Dobbs  was  busy  at 
the  dismemberment  ot  the  improvised  bed,  and  in 
the  rapid  conversion  of  a  dormitory  into  a  breakfast 
parlor;  the  setting  of  the  table  for  three,  and  the 
stowing  away  of  the  sleeping  utensils,  all  of  which 
by  a  peculiarity,  of  usage  and  practice,  became  ac- 
complished in  so  simultaneous  a  manner,  that  with 
Dobbs'  last  duty,  the  mistress  sank  upon  the  couch, 
also  completed,  and  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin  was  a  mar- 
vel of  tastefulness  and  charm. 

Had  an  untoward  emulation  existed  between  two 
creative  natures,  as  to  which  should  submit  a  more 
elaborately  artistic  representative  of  female  grace 
and  charm,  possessing  all  the  attributes  of  symmetric 
form  and  proportion,  unblemished  complexion,  ex- 
cellent contour,  easy  elegance, visible  intellectuality, 
faultless  outward  perfection,  and  voluptuous  pres- 
ence, the  award  would  have  fallen  to  the  captivating 
form  of  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin,  as  she  now  gracefully 
posed,  in  her  morning  wrapper  of  maroon,  ermine, 
and  gold,  upon  the  sofa  under  the  window.  Her 
luxuriant  tresses  of  the  richest,  possible,  auburn  tint, 
entirely  freed  of  all  manner  of  skilled  confinings, 
carelessly  loosed  to  the  disposition  of  accident,  and 
falling  back  from  a  forehead,  broad,  bold,  white,  and 
delicate,  like  personified  beauty  and  intellectuality 
in  combination  barely  retreating  from  a  pair  of  sym- 
metrically arched  eyebrows,  marvellous  to  behold 
and  fully  concerting  to  the  long  fringed  eyelashes  to- 
wai'ds  which  they  gracfully  bent  as  if  for  a  peep  at  a 
pair  of  blue  glories,  compared  to  which  sapphire  is 
dun,  and  brilliancy  dim,  affiliating  with  a  nose,  lips, 
teeth,  and  chin,  of  such  perfectness  of  classical 
grace,  and  extremely  dignified  elegance  and  other 
ravishing  qualifications,  that  the  privilege  of  a  sight, 
appeared  worthy  the  imperilment  ot  a  future,  and  is 
it  a  wonder  the  beast  below  hallows  her  to  adora- 
tion? 

The  quiet  bustlings  of  the  pair,  until  this,  had 
passed  off  without  interchange  of  sentiment;  to  be 
reserved  was  a  prominent  characteristic  of  the  en- 
chanting glory  upon  the  couch,  whereas  Dobbs'  dis- 
creetness was  proverbial.  But  a  time  for  breaking 
the  ice  had  manifested  itself  to  the  domestic,  by  the 
fact,  that  the  breakfast  was  getting  cold,  and  sug- 
gested to  her  the  propriety  of  grumbling  a  reminder, 
and  which  a  graceful  nod  of  her  queenly  mistress  af- 
fii'med. 

"Shall  I  call 'em?"  enquiringly  whined  the  bull- 
dog, who  never  growled  where  she  met  with  good 
treatment. 

Another  nod  from  the  deit3'  and  Dobbs  vanished 
through  the  doorway,  and  barked  "Breakfast!" 
down  the  corkscrew  ntairs,  up  which  Mr.  Martin, 
as  if  appropriating  the  sobriquet,  instantly 
screwed. 

Nobody  saw  him  pinch  Dobbs  except  Dobbs,  for 
who  cared  for  Dobbs  except  Dobbs'  Nobody  was 
there  to  report  the  advances  of  Mr.  Martin  but 
Martin.  He  asked  her  numerous  little  questions, 
frivolous  in  their  way,  and  actually  polluted  her  sa- 
cred rubies  with  a  kiss.  Were  anyone  detailed  for 
the  express  puipose  of  reporting  tho  effect  of  his 
filthy  contact  with  the  passive  beauty  on  the  lounge, 
he  might  have  detected  a  convulsive  flitting,  between 
a  shudder  and  a  shiver,  a  palpable  throb  between 
horror  and  disgust  thrill  through  her  quiescent 
frame,  which,  however,  by  a  most  masterly  control 
she  most  effectually  subdued,  and  reverted  to  inerti- 
tudo  with  such  wonderful  rapidity,  ns  to  baffle  the 
penetration  of  tho  very  pods,  whose  looks  conveyed 
such  horrid  distaste  to  her. 

"Aren't  you  going  to  have  breakfast?"  at  last 
screeched  beast  to  beauty. 
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stop!  Have  mercy  upon  the  frail  expectations  of 
human  nature,  lest  nature  collapses  to  the  shock! 
But  alas  for  the  weakness  of  unstable  hoj^e!  Aglaia, 
Thalia,  and  Euphrosyne,  in  combination,  yet  with  a 
voice  of  a  circular  saw! 

[To  be  Continued.] 


Doe  Nix. — "Victory,  Gineral !  they  are  goin' 
be  the  tausand,  sure,  on  the  lokio. 

Roe  Fix. — Yes,  I  know  that,  but  they  are 
only  going,  so  as  to  come  back 
again.  General. 

D.  N. — Och,  bloodynounce,  an'  ye  needn't 
be  blabbing  all  ye  know  to  every 
blaggard  who  believes  in  your  hum- 
bug, Gineral. 

R.  P. — A.re  you  going  to  Menlo  Park  to  the 
Grand  Ball,  General  ? 

D.  N.—li  I  tought  the  blaggards  of  the  W. 
P.  C.  would  shtay  away,  Gineral,  I 
would. 

R.  P.— Tell  'em  to  burn  Sharon  in  F.  E.  G. 
for  not  inviting  them  all,  General. 

D.  N- — Bloodynounce,  Gineral!  no  more 
playing  with  tools,  you  don't  know 
how  to  handle,  Gineral. 

R.  P. — Do  you  expect  to  get  an  audience 
from  Grant,  this  time.  General  ? 

D.  N. — What's  audience,  sure,  Gineral?  is  it 
somethin'  to  ate,  honey  ? 

R.  P. — I  mean,  do  you  think  he  will  see  you 
this  time,  General  ? 

D.  N. — Och,  Gineral,  but  I'd  make  him  sure, 
only  for  the  losin'  of  me  card,  Gin- 
eral. 


Although  we  insert  the  letter  below  with 
much  satisfaction,  as  one,  which  we  have 
randomly  snatched  out  of  many  of  equal 
tenor,  we  must  own  frankly,  that  it  grieves 
us  to  devote  a  precious  portion  of  a  column 
to  a  cause,  as  unworthy  our  attention  as  it  ij 
futile  in  its  tendency.  So  long  as  journals 
will  sell  their  integrity  to  obscene  and  irra- 
tional swindles,  so  long  the  public  will  be 
gulled,  humanity  perverted,  and  the  ignorant 
made  to  shell  out  money  for  unnatural  ex- 
citement. We  have  done  our  best  to  suppi-ess 
the  scandal,  and  have  had  the  mortification 
to  perceive  journals,  who  helped  to  suppress 
the  Passion  Play,  strap  themselves  into  the 
harness  of  this  abomination  and  tug  away  at 
it  as  for  dear  life.  Whilst  in  the  act  of  pen- 
ning this,  news  reached  this  office  that  one 
of  the  walkists  had  dropped  dead.      We   do 

not  think  the  circumstance  of  momentous 
consequence  enough  to  make  enquiry  into 
the  facts  of  the  case,  "sufficient  for  the  day  is 
the  evil  thereof."  If  human  sufferings,  vol- 
untarily assumed,  are  a  proper  mode  of  traf- 
fic for  humanity,  why  we  hope  everybody 
will  win,  but  if  not,  why  the  fellow  dies, 
simply  a  foolhardy  cheat  and  swindler;  the 
quicker  the  world  is  rid  of  all  such  trash  the 
better,  and  the  least  they  can  do  to  atone  for 
their  infamous  imposition  is  to  die  right  upon 


the  track,  as  many  a  brave  but  foolhardy 
matadore  or  gladiator  of  bygone  days  has 
done;  but  those  had  bravery,  skill  and  dex- 
terity to  back  their  actions,  but  this  insipid 
scum,  has  no  claim  upon  the  consideration 
of  humanity. 

San  Francisco,  Oct.  6,  1879. 
Dear  Sir: — Investigating  the  arguments  in 
your  last,  I  find  one  thing,  I  can't  heljj  sym- 
pathizing with,  and  that  is  your  statement 
of  having  rejected  advertisements  injurious 
to  public  morality.  Rejecting  them  at  the 
expense  of  the  concern,  that,  sir,  is  what  I 
call  i^atriotism  and  Christianity.  It.  would 
be  good  for  this  city,  if  your  whitewashed 
neighbors  across  the  street,  would  do  the 
same.  There  ought  to  be  found  a  more  re- 
spectable way  to  find  employment  for  our 
boys  and  girls,  than  to  put  in  tights  and 
make  a  show  of  them,  as  they,  do  in  that 
much  abused  place,  the  Mechanics' Pavilion. 
The  whole  system  is  wrong,  and  if  you  work 
against  it,  you  deserve  the  thanks  of  every 
father  and  mother  in  this  city. 

Respectfully,  yours, 

A.  W.  Lerme. 


My  Dear  Grandmother : 

You  know  that  we  have  had  a  regular  week 
of  unnatural  excitement.  Mr.  Moore,  who 
is  a  very  learned  person,  says  in  all  modern 
history  thei'e  is  no  comparison,  to  what  men 
do  not  now  resort  to  make  money  by. 
There  is  no  more  athletic  sport,  he  says,  in 
foolhardy  walking,  than  there  is  solid  nour- 
ishment in  ice  cream.  All  the  papers  here 
except  the  Wasp  and  Argas,  have  advertised 
them,  and  I  suppose  will  continue  to  adver- 
tise them  as  long  as  the  unscrupulous  mana- 
gers will  pay  money  and  the  gullible  public 
will  give  it  them  to  pay  with. 

"God  Almighty,"  says  Mr.  Moore,  in  his 
lecture,  "because  he  never  intended  man  to 
do  his  own  walking,  nor  woman  neither,  has 
given  them  intelligence  to  curb  the  beast  to 
their  will,  and  by  means  of  inventiveness,  to 
furnish  themselves  with  appliances  for  the 
convenience  of  locomotion,  but  it  is  redicul- 
ous  for  a  man  or  woman  to  do,  that  which  is 
unmanly  or  unwomanly  for  them  to  do,  and 
no  benefit  to  mankind  in  it,  when  it  is  done. 
The  only  benefit,"  he  says,  "it  is  to  create  a 
morbid  desire  for  the  inhuman  cannibalism, 
bull-fightism,  and  gladiatorism,  and  Sodom- 
ism;"  he  says,  "all  belong  to  that  family, 
and  had  their  punishment  meted  by  the 
Lord,  and  by  the  laws,  as  in  due  time  this 
will." 

"Now,  as  quick  as  these  men  have  done 
walking,"  Mr.  Moore  says,  "they'll  com- 
mence dying,  and  as  quick  as  they  have  done 
dying  they  will  end  walking,  and  not  before; 
because,  once  men  give  themselves  away  to  a 
blackguard  mode  of  making  a  living,  they 
seldom  get  out  of  it  again,  especially,"  he 
says,  "if  once  they  are  unfortunate  enough 
to  be  a  winner,  they  are  ruined  for  ever.  As 
for  example,  look  at  this  fellow  Weston;  he 
won  a  belt  in  England;  one  would   naturally 


suppose,  he  would  be  satisfied  with  the  glory 
of  it,  but  what  is  he  to  do  for  a  living  ? 
Who  will  employ  a  man  who  has  been  a 
walkist?  But  for  a  woman,  this  must  be 
horrid.  Every  house  in  all  the  world  except 
such  houses  I  dare  not  name,  are  shut  and 
sealed  against  them,  for  ever  and  ever! 
That  must  be  terrible — she  gets  a  place  as  a 
saleswoman,  is  discovered  to  have  been  a 
walkist,  out  she  goes.  She  takes  a  room 
in  a  boarding-house,  the  landlady  begins  to 
make  enquiry  for  the  cause  of  so  many  re- 
spectable boarders  leaving,  she  finds  her 
new  boarder  was  an  old  walkist,  she  has  to 
quit.  And  so  it  will  go  with  them  until  they 
are  driven  out  of  the  pale  of  society,  into 
filthy  brothels,  where  it  is  horrid  to  contem- 
plate the  life  they'll  lead  and  death  they'll 
die,  and  be  buried  to  the  manner  dogs  are, 
without  anyone  claiming  them." 

There  was  a  big  fuss  once  made  here  by  a 
girl  of  the  name  of  Sadie,  whose  father  went 
to  the  country  for  his  health,  poor  old  gen- 
tleman, whilst  his  daughter  walked  here  on 
the  saw  dust.  He  is  a  proper  and  modest 
old  gentleman,  is  Mr.  Donnelly,  and  I  sup- 
pose, because  not  alone  Sadie,  but  her  sis- 
ter, too,  is  going  to  walk  the  old  gentle- 
man will  again  go  to  the  counti-y  for 
his  health,  for  he  is  a  member  of  his  church, 
and  would  be  shocked  to  permit  his  daugh- 
ters to  become  walkists,  and  he  attend  Sun- 
day school  afterwards. 

I  don't  know  what  abomination  I  would  not 
rather  embrace  than  to  become  a  walkist.  It 
strikes  me  that  suicide  would  be  the  prefer- 
able state  of  the  two — the  more  honorable. 
To  the  condemned  in  his  cell,  it  must  be 
awful  to  contemplate,  that  in  so  and  so 
many  days,  he'll  have  to  mount  the  gallows 
and  be  hung.  Now,  a  young  girl  going  to 
be  a  walkist,  and  to  know  she  has  to  be- 
come that  which  is  just  as  bad,  (for  there  is 
nothing  which  is  worse,  which  a  woman  can 
do),  and  die  in  the  end,  unregretted,  un- 
mourned,  unpitied,  disreputable,  and  des- 
pised, must  be  awful! — 

But  let  us  talk  of  milder  things,  and  more 
pleasant.  I  have  been  to  a  grand  ball  given 
by  Senator  Sharon  to  General  Grant,  and 
about  2,000  guests,  at  Menlo  Park.  I  was 
there  in  company  of  the  Wasp.  You  know, 
dear  grandma,  any  young  girl  may  trust  her- 
self, where  the  Wasp  trusts  himself.  Oh,  it 
was  a  grand  affair,  and  I  will  write  you  all 
about  it  in  my  next. 

That  Sand-lot  Cur-ney,  isn't  talked  of  any 
more;  it  is  said,  he  would  like  to  go  back  to 
carting,  but  nobody  would  give  him  employ- 
ment. He  made  a  horrible  donkey  of  him- 
self, and  now  he  reaps  the  benefit  of  it. 
Some  think  when  the  Rev.  Mr.  Kalloch  gets 
into  office,  he  will  try  hard  to  get  him  a 
place  in  the  police  force,  provided  the  other 
police-men  will  agree  to  serve  with  a  man  of 
his  character  in  the  force. 

Two  men  hired  themselves  out  last  week 
at  25  cents  a  head,  to  go  up  in  a  balloon,  at 
Woodward's,  on  Sunday  last,  and  fell  down 
and  broke  the  balloon  all  to  pieces,  and  the 
ropes,  and  the  necks  of  the  men,  and  all  for 
25  cents  a  piece,  from  men  and  women  and 
little  boys,  and  little  girls,  who  are  taught 
by  their  parents  to  go  and  see  sights  where 
men  will  risk  the  breaking  of  their  necks  at 
25  cents  a  piece,  instead  of  taking  them  to 
church,  or  for  a  walk,  or  to  Lone  Mountain, 
where  many  have  little  brothers  and  sisters 
buried.  The  Wasp  won't  let  me  go  to  any 
such  places,  and  I  am  glad  of  it.  He  says, 
it  hardens  children,  and  makes  callous  men 
and  women  of  them,  so  that  when  they  grow 
up,  instead  of  making  decent  men  and  wo- 
men, they  maka  balloonists,  walkists,  box- 
ists,  thievists,  swindleists,  and  a  host  of 
other  'ists,'  without  which,  the  world  would 
be  better  off  than  with. 

Your  affectionate 

Nanny. 
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The  reminiscent  flavor  permeating  the  for- 
mulating endeavors  of  Messrs.  Hearne  and 
Belasco  at  play  garble,  and  which  is  by  no 
means  a  virtue  desirable  to  adopt  by  any- 
body, no  matter  in  what  capacity  of  business, 
has,  however,  been  resorted  to  by  Mr.  Oscar 
"Weill,  in  the  matter  of  an  opera  called  Pyra- 
mus  and  Ihi.-'by.  Considering  that  the  piece 
had  not  even  a  butterfly  existence  meted  to 
it,  it  having  succumbed  to  strangulation, 
whilst  yet  in  its  chi-ysalis,  it  may  scarcely  be 
considei'ed  reasonable  to  waste  this  space 
upon  it  for  the  piece  is  beyond  redemption, 
dead. 

No  one  can  deny  musical  knowledge  to  Mr. 
Oscar  Weill,  however,  much  he  may  hesitate 
to  accord  him  genius  or  talent.  But  Mr.  Os- 
car Weill's  knowledge  is  drawn  from  that 
school  of  mannerism,  which  allows  no  tamp- 
ering, plagiarising,  or  even  borrowing  of  a 
solitary  bar  for  it.  It  is  a  school  of  itself,  as 
AVagner's  is,  and  will  not  admit  of  its  selec' 
tions  being  interwoven  with  those  of  any 
other  school,  as  is  the  case  in  the  wear  of  the 
fashionable  ladies'  costumes  of  the  day, 
where  by  au  artistic  adaptation,  opposite 
tints  are  coerced  into  harmonious  blend- 
ments. 

It  is  a  painful  piece  of  music  to  sit  out. 
It  keeps  the  senses  alive,  upon  the  constant 
stretch,  by  successive  inklings  of  familiar 
snatches,  which  have  no  sooner  announced 
themselves,  then  bang!  steps  in  a  webbing 
of  foreign  matter,  new,  and  certainly  not  in- 
harmonious, and  evidently  the  construction 
of  Mr.  Weill  himself,  and  thereby  links  it  to 
another  familiarity  of  just  length  enough  to 
make  you  regret  that  it  was  not  longer. 

In  the  one  act  and  a  quarter,  which  we  had 
the  painful  self-imposition  to  sit  out,  on  the 
first  evening  of  its  representation,  we  have 
no  hesitation  to  announce,  that  we  detected 
selections  ranging  from  Donizetti  to  Pina- 
fore. His  High  Mightiness,  the  Calif  of 
Babylon — to  whom  Pyramusand  Thiaby  seem 
to  be  on  a  visit  from  the  Pireus — renders 
the  handel-polishing  song  of  the  immortal 
Pinafore.  Admiral  with  all  the  distinctiveness 
and  similarity  there  is  between  fidleumdy 
and  fidleumdee,  both  of  a  meaning  but  dif- 
ferently spelled. 

We  have  spoken  approvingly  of  the  stage 
furnishments  before,  as  well  as  having  un- 
qualifiedly condemned  the  costuming. 

We  are  told  the  costumes  were  drafted  hy 
the  highly  gifted  Toby  Rosenthal.  We  are 
friends  of  Toby,  and  expect  a  letter  from  him 
daily.  "We  shall  withold  our  expressions 
upon  these  until  we  hear  from  Toby.  The 
costumes  worn  in  the  Herod  scene  of  the 
PasKion  Play  were  the  classical  representa- 
tives of  Babylonian  weai*.  The  Tliishy  here 
was  dressed  for  an  Ofi'enbach  Opera  Bouffe, 
and  the  choruses  were  robed  simply  abomin- 
able. 

Granting  all  these  drawbacks,  the  opera 
is  not  of  that  nature  which  anybody  may  un- 
dertake to  arrange,  or  anybody  may  scout  as 
utterly  worthless.  Mr.  Oscar  Weill  will  have 
learned  by  this  example,  that  the  first  thing 
to  be  observed  in  the  preparation  of  a  chick- 
en fricassee,  is  to  get  your  chicken  secured, 
which  in  this  instance  was  not  observed. 

We  understand,  the  composing  of  this 
opera  has  been  six  years  on  hand,  we  are 
told  by  its  author  that  the  liberetto  is  but  of 
yesterday.  The  music  was  of  the  serious 
school,  the  liberetto  is  of  a  school  of  its  own; 
in  the  dovetailing  of  the  one  with  the  other, 
it  became  imperative  to  n'-i.'^aorizc  the  compo- 
sition and  inlav  snatches  of  a  nature   to  take 


off  the  combrousness  of  its  seriousness,  and 
to  bestow  upon  it  a  smattering  of  comic 
mannerism,  doubtless  induced  thereto  by  the' 
late  Pinafore  successes,  but  which  unfortu- 
nately proved  the  very  step  which  killed  it. 
Judging  from  another  point  of  view,  the 
thing  ought  still  have  been,  at  least  a  par- 
tial success.  Culling  the  gems  of  various 
compositions,  and  artistically  putting  them 
together,  should  have  all  the  prosperous  is- 
sue of  a  successful  OUa  Podrida;  yet  with 
all  the  ingredients  at  hand,  unless  these  are 
properly  proportioned,  the  result  to  follow, 
is  an  abortive  dish.  The  jumps  from  the 
sublime  to  the  ridiculous,  and  vice  versa, 
were  with  a  suddenness,  only  to  be  recon- 
ciled in  the  crazy  scene  of  some  tattered 
mind,  or  that  of  a  pretended  madman  like 
Edgar  in  Lear. 

The  duty  of  a  critic  is  one  of  very  onerous 
individuality.  A  thankless  occupation, 
where  one  means  to  be  conscientious.  To 
criticise  with  malice  aforethought,  is  an  oc- 
cupation too  mean  to  be  mentioned  in  con- 
junction with  the  noun.  A  critic  should 
rather  expose  his  skill  in  pointing  out  the 
merits  of  a  production,  than  the  harshness 
of  picking  out  and  exposing  its  remissness. 
This  can  only  be  accomplished  by  one  who  is 
not  cynical,  is  unbiased, not  self-opinionated, 
nor  deems  everybody  worthless  chaff,  him- 
self alone  excepted.  He  should  know  the 
art  of  drawing  nice  distinctions,  skillfully 
and  accurately  handled,  and  not  broadcast  a 
mass  of  fastidious  and  captious  judgments 
full  of  vigorous  censure  and  animadvertence. 
He  should  examine  with  nicety,  and  express 
with  truthfulness,  and  this  kind  of  criticism 
we  now  mean  to  lay  before  the  reader,  and 
for  the  future  benefit  of  Mr.  Oscar  Weill, 
when  it  is  his  turn  to  criticise. 

Mr.  "Weill  has  music  in  him.  Some  of  the 
choruses  were  equal  to  anything  we  have 
heard,  and  a  solo  snatch  here  and  there — 
had  but  a  more  competent  corps  of  artists 
handled  them — might  have  had  a  tendency 
to  remove  much  of  the  odious  natures  now 
named.  The  very  fact  of  his  culling  from 
the  many  operas  with  which  we  are  familiar, 
and  the  good  judgment  of  their  selections 
show  Mr.  "Weill  to  be  fully  conversant  with 
his  occupation,  and  entitle  him  to  a  seat  in 
the  front  rank  among  all  the  local  talent 
here.  But  when  called  upon  to  express  his 
critical  opinion  upon  musical  matters,  he 
must  show  his  judgment  calm,  his  opinion 
unprejudiced,  and  his  sense  of  justice  pre- 
dominating as  ours  does. 

Mr.  "Weill  lately  condemned  in  a  most 
merciless  manner,  the  composition  of  the 
Oratorio  of  David.  A  piece,  to  say  the  least 
of,  the  action  is  suiting  the  word,  the  word 
the  action.  From  a  man  condemning  a 
classical  work  of  that  nature  "as  only  fit  to  be 
shelved,"  one  naturally  expects  greatest  re- 
sults  from  his   personal   undertakings,   ana 


simply  immense.  Both  theatres  have  an 
equal  claim  upon  the  public  for  their  31iss 
Gwill;  partiality  only  can  guide  predilec- 
tion. 

Mr.  Herold  gave  his  first  of  a  series  of 
concerts  on  Wednesday  afternoon  at  the 
Baldwin.  The  house  was  fashionable,  large, 
and  gratifying.  Lack  of  space  prevents  our 
giving  a  detailed  criticism;  a  pleasure  we 
mean  to  indulge  in,  in  our  next.  Mr.  Her- 
old is  a  master,  his  orchestra  are  artists,  and 
his  audience  was  appreciative. 


Ponder  thou,  at  the  result  of  universe. 
Were  each  star  particled  into  as  many  atoms 
As  numbers  the  constellation  entire.     Then  again, 
Have  each  atom,  sub-divided  into  infinitesimal  mites 
To  equal  in  gross,  the  entire  family  of  atoms. 
Should  ttie  North  Star  then,  sway  from  its   fixedness 
No  more  in  space,  than  to  the  insignificance 
Of  one  of  these  infinitesimals — what  then 
Would  hold  equilibrium,  what  befall 
To  Universe! 

— &.  yew  Play. 


"What  shall  I  take,  doctor?"  asked  a  still 
bibb,  racked  with  the  blues. 

"Care,"  answered  the  doctor  calmly. 


the  disappointment   is  all   the  greater  when 
short  comings  are  the  consequences. 

The  management  of  our  two  principal  the- 
atres, the  Baldwin  and  California,  had  they 
taken  in  consideration  the  morbid  state  of 
the  social  atmosphere  of  our  society,  could 
not  have  chosen  a  piece  better  suited  to  the 
times  than  J/m  Gwill.  It  is  strong  in  cast, 
character,  and  passion,  and  holds  out  the 
peculiar  charm  of  three  villains  in  place  of 
the  usual  one,  and  very  exciting  incidents 
all  through  it.  We  have  not  been  able  to  see 
sufficient  of  it  to  give  it  our  criticism  in  full. 
But  if  the  rest  of  the  two  acts  are  as  power- 
ful as  those  which  we  have  already  seen, 
vre  cannot  imagine  why  this  city  should  not 
crowd  two  theatres  with  Jfian  Givill,  as  well 
as  it  did  two  or  three  places  with  Pinafore, 
when  that  was  a  novelty.  Miss  Ada  Caven- 
dish, at  the  California,  is  an  nrtlHle,  whom  it 
is  a  pleasure  to  recommend,  and  Mr.  Jen- 
nings, as  Dr.  Downicard,  at  the   Baldwin,  is 


Hayes  is  in  the  fashion, 
the  pedestrian  President. 


He  may  be  called 


There  is  not  enough 


small  gold  in  the 
United  States  Treasury.  Complaint  is  made 
that  s.  g.  is  also  absent  from  most  pockets  in 
San  Francisco.     Where  is  it  ? 


PALMER'S. 
No.  730  Market  Street. 

The  best  place  in  the  city  for  gloves,  fans,  toilet 
articles,  perfumery,  ladies's  cotton  and  merino  un- 
derwear. 

For  fine  goods  at  the  lowest  prices  go  to  Palmer's, 
730  Market  street. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of  beer,  beipg 
twice  as  much  a?  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Chew  Jackson's  best  Sweet  Navy  Tobacco. 


Tourists 

Will  find  the  most  extensive  stock  of  OPERA 
GLASSES,  Marine  and  Field  Glasses,  Poc- 
ket Altitude,  Barometers,  Microscopes,  Com- 
passes, Magnifiers,  Eye  Protectors,  PEB- 
BLE Lenses  mounted  in  fine  Gold,  Shell, 
Rubber,  etc.  Scientifically  adapted  by  Op- 
tometricle  measurement. 

C.  MULLER,  the  Leading  Optician, 
135  Montgomery  St.,  opp.  Occidental  Hotel. 


$25to$5000|H 


I  Jndlrlondly  InTfSttf)  in 

I  Wall  Nt.UjrB  tli«  (oiliiilA- 
llon  for  formni'i  ev»ry 
w«ok,«D<lp»yiilmm.iii.o  profllKl.y  Ihe  New  CiplUllMtlon 
(<yit«m  oroperetlns  In  Stoill*.  Fulleiplonatlon  on  •ppllcii- 
tlaa  to  AUAal, Bmuwii  k  Co., Baukcri,  It  Uro»4 St.,  N.  Y. 


Pioneer   Maccaroni  and  Vermicelly  Farina 
and  Fancy  Paste  Factory  of 

J.  P.  TENTIIORKY  &  €0. 

558    MISSION    STREET,    San  Francisco. 
No  Retail  in  our  Factory,  * 


I 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


189 


THE  WOULD  RENOWNED 

Bohemian    Ladies    Orchestra 

—AT— 

"THE  FOUNTAIN" 

RESTAURANT,  OYSTER  AND  REFRESHMENT  SALOON, 

ILLUMINATED  WITH  ELECTRIC  LIGHT, 

S.    E.    Corner    Kearny    and    Sutler    Streets, 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


iri:EEtit.a. 


Ladies  Entrance  Elevator  on  Kearnv  Street  and 
Ver  Mehr  Places. 

WM.  HESSE,  Jr.,  Proprietor. 


Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjen.        Th.  v.  Borstel. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420"  1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  Ahrens  &  Co, 

Proprietors. 


AUGUST   WOLFF, 

@  o  o  ^   @  1  xt  o  £:  ^«, 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Folios,  etc.,  made  to  order,  Music  Books 
bound  iu  30  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


ONCE    USED! 

Alivays    Used ! 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  the  best  family  medicine,  and  will  be 
found  on  trial  to  be  the  most  easy,  natural 
and  comfortable  aperient  obtainable. 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
will  act  gently  on  the  bowels,  remove  wind, 
cure  heartburn,  sour  stomach  and  dizziness 
and  promote  a  healthy  secretion  of  bile. 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  the  most  effectual  remedy  for  headache, 
giddiness,  nervous  depression,  palpitation  of 
the  heart,  lassitude  and  general  debility. 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
gives  speedy  and  durable  relief  in  bilious 
and  liver  complaints,  weak  digestion,  shiv- 
ering, spasms,  low  spirits  and  irritability, 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  invaluable  as  a  remedy  for  the  piles.  It 
has  been  tried  for  many  years  and  has  given 
great  satisfaction.  If  you  are  afflicted  try  it. 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
has  an  established  reputation  as  an  efficaci- 
ous  remedy  for   sudden  and  severe  colds 
coughs,  fevers  and  ague  asthma  and  phthisis. 

I-^MIL.  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
^  cures  chronic,  nervous  and  sick  headache, 
nervous  depression,  drowsiness,  nausea,  vo- 
miting, pimples  on  the  face  and  freckles. 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  a  gentle  laxative  and  tonic;  improves  the 
appetite,  cures  dyspepsia,  and  counteracts 
the  effect  of  malarious  poison. 

I? MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
-i  cures  constipation,  diarrhoea  and  dysentery 
is  certain  iu  results,  and  corrects  all  disturb- 
ances of  the  stomach  and  bowels. 

17* MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
-J  is  the  best  medicine  for  children.  As  a 
spring  remedy  nothing  comes  near  to  it. 
Everybody  should  use  it  at  the  change  of  seasons. 
ET'For  Sale  by  every  DRUGGIST,  GROCER, 
and  COUNTRY  MERCHANT,  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

PRICE  25  CENTS  PER  PACKAGE. 


Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


THE      GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Commencing  every  Evening  al  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE    CONCERT,    every    Sunday  Afternoon. 


The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors. 


H 

M* 

P 
GR 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 


KERLING   BROS Proprietors 


|^=STANDING  ROOM  ONLY„^ 

Tremenlous  Success  of  The  Original  Comic  Opera,  entitled 


Wreck 


THE 


t?fe  Pinafore 


Words  atd  Music  by  MRS.  L,  S.  CHURCH. 


N«w  and  Elaborate  Scenery,    Sparkling  Music,    and  a  Strong 
Cast. 

THE  GRAND  TIYOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Under   the   dijection  of  MR.  L.  HOMEIER,  will  play  select 
entre  act  Music. 


^««5J  %J. 


The  BEST  and  CHEAPEST  place  in  the  city  to 
buy  SPECTACLES.  EYE-GLASSES,  OPERA, 
FIELD  and  MARINE  GLASSES,  etc.,  with  a  guar- 
antee to  suit,  is  at 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians  427  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 
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Lovely  Rosebud  Chromo  Cards,  or  20  Motto  Chromes  with 
name,  lOc.    Nassau  C-ikd  Co.,  Nassau,  N.  Y. 


Oil   Paintings,   Engravings,  Etc.,     Gold  Frames  to  Order' 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS.     ART  GALLERY,  ADMISSION  FREE. 
624  MARKET  STREET,  opposite  Palace  Hotel,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THi:    DdACKINNON    PISN. 


{SECTIONAL    VIEW.) 


EASE,  SPEED,  ECONOMY,  DURABILITY,  writes  24  hours  without  refilling,  on  any  surface,   with  any 
clean  ink.     The  only  Iridium-Pointed  Conical-Shaped  Pen  made. 

THE    COMMERCIAL    PEN    OF    THE    AGE! 

Le"ibility!    Economy  of  Ink  and  Time!    Best  Copying  Pen!    Best  Ruling  Pen!    A  Perfect  Pocket  Pen!    No  Scratching!    No 
"  Blotting  of  Paper  or  Inking  of  Hands!    No  Dipping  for  Ink! 

SOLD    ONLY    AT    24    GEARY    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO. 
A.-    S-    ^^EltOE   ^fe   OO.,.    Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Agents  wanted  in  all  unocupied  territory. 


SOUTH  WELLINGTON  GOAL. 

The  undersigned  is  now  prepared  to  furnish  the  above  CELEBRATED     COAL  in  any  quantities 
that  may  be  desired,  from  FULL  CARGOES  down. 

THIS     OO^L 

Is  superior  to  any  on  this  Coast,  and  in  economy  will  be  found  to  be  the  cheapest.      Steamers,  Breweries, 
Hotels,  etc.,  supplied  at  short^notice.     For  further  particulars,  apply  to 

R.    D.    CHANDI^KR, 

118   and  120   Pacific   Street,   S.  IP. 
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NEW  TELEGRAPH  STABLE 

Cor.  Xew  Jloutgomery  and  Miuna 
Streets. 

Xear  the  Palace  and  Grand  Hotels,  San  Francisco. 


Brick  Stable— Light  aud  Airy.    All  kiuds  of  Turn- 
outs and  Good  Saddle  Horses  To  Let. 

Best  Boarding  Stable  in  tlie  city.  Business  Buggies  a  specialty. 


J.  M.  PARKER,  late  of  IC.  Suffer  Street,  will  be  in  constant 
attendance,  and  will  buy  and  sell  horses  on  commission. 
^"Country  orders,^solicited. 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 

FOR 

The  Best  Pictures  in  the  City 

GO  TO 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  ART  GALLERY, 

715    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 
THE  RIGHT  PLACE  IS  THE 

I  MPERIAIj, 

724  1-2  MARKET  STREET. 

FOR  THE 

YEB.Y  BEST  PICTUEES  OF  ALL  KINDS 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR! 

Srancli  of  Ngjkt  York. 

Being  oiir  own  importers,  we  are  able  to  guarantee  aud  give  the  REAL  article  at  s\ich  prices  as  defy  competition.     We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker.  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 

DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 

THC    KIaCCTRIC     XjiIGHT'! 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  which  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  NIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 


Best  Floating  Cabinets,  per  doz.  $5,00. 

Best  Floating  Cards,  per  doz.  $2.50. 


Hish  Speed  System  Dispeiisiug  with 
Large  Pulleys  and  Heavy  Gear- 


Pants,  from  -  -  $5.00 
Suits,  from  -  -  -$20.00 
Overcoats,  from  -  $20.00 
Dress  Coats,  from   $20.00 


Black  Doeskin 

Pant,  from  -     -  $8.00 

White  Vests,  from  $3.00 

Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 


lUi 


300  Revolutions !    40-Horse  Power ! 
Price,  $500! 


(Especially  adopted  for  easy  transportation.) 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  and  none  but  experienced  and  FiKST-CL.iSS  Cutters.  K^A  small  stock  of  Uncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Reducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  S3;  Suits  from  S12;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLEXS    IiX    THE    WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE    TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring  Emporium 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


The  valve  is  in  two  parts  and  connected  by  circular 
sleeves  which  allow  each  part  to  be  adjusted  by  stenni 
jiresaure  to  its  own  face  and  to  follow  the  wear. 

The  sleeves  having  rings  which  prevent  the  steam 
from  escaping  between. 

The  Piston  has  two  full  sets  of  Steam  Packing 
Rings,  each  set  being  composed  of  six  pieces.  They 
take  care  of  themselves  and  need  no  lookinp;  after. 

The  rim  of  the  balance  wheel  is  in  three  pieccK, 
the  object  being  to  have  a  light  or  heavy  whe«-l.  a 
very  desirable  feature  in  boring  oil  or  artesian  wt-Us. 
Can  be  attached  to  boiler  or  bed. 

It  is  cheaper,  and  warranted  to  run  longer  without 
attention  or  repair  than  any  engine  in  use. 

Cylinder  9x12,  with  Heater,  Governor,  Pump, 
Bolts  and  everything  complete.  Weight  3000  pound.s. 
Dnplicates  of  all  parts  kept  on  hand 

TATUM  &  BOWEN,  Sole  Ag'ts, 
3  Fremont  St.,  cor.  Market,  San  Francisco. 

Many  hundreds  of  these  engines  are  in  use,  giving 
the  most  satisfactory  results.  Saw  Mill  Machinery, 
Engines,  and  Boiler  made  specially  for  [the  Pacific 
Coast,  on  hand. 


IKEUSIC   BOXES 


.FOR. 


WEDDING  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS, 

M.  J.  PAILLARD  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers,  680  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   eHectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   €;ERARD,    from  Paris, 

^y8  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

Xj- ^  ^  O  £a  S  ^  ^£i  £SK. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LAEKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post   and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  CoUender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
t«ut  Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP, 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piect . 


A.  J.  JIJILLERAT, 

31  Post  Street,  S,  F.,  Sole  Agent  for  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

Factory,  St.  Croix,  Switzerland.    B^Music  Boxess  thoroughly 
Repaired. 


613  KEARNY  STREET 
1007  STOCKTtiN  ST! 


^  J\ 


'Still  Su:  Shirts  J r</r, 

And  SIX  of  \e*  ;^ 
York  Millg,Wam«utta  /;:' 
or  UHca  Mills  Muslin  JV 

For   $6.00  b^ 


FASHIONABLE  TAILOR 

510  Montgomery  Avenue, 

Gents'    and   Youth's   Clothing  made  to  order  in  the 
latest  style.     Cleaning,  Repairing  aud  Dying. 
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H.  T.  HELMBOLD'S 


COMPOITND 


FLUID   EXTRACT 


HU, 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


—OF  THE— 


I  ill  HI 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Indisposition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath,  Troubled  with  Thou^'btsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chest,  and  Head,  Kush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Counlenanee,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  symptoms  are  allowed  to  go  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 


DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEOUALED! 

By  any  rcnictiy  known.    It  is  prescribed  bv  tiie  must  eminent  phy 
sieians  all  over  the  world,  in 

Bheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 

Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizzine.ss,  S-'Ur  Mfm 
ach,  Eruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  ihe  bei.ri 
Pain  in  "the  region  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  oihcr  pauiiii 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  O^'speiisia. 


^36J|^1\NY§J 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness*, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline. 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't. 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INYIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stiraulates  the  tOTpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansitig  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting  new 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  syetem. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

Delivered  to  any  address  free  frqin  observation 

"Patients"  may  consult. by  letter,  receiving  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answering  the  following  question; 

1  Give  your  name  atid  post-office  address,  ooutity  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occapatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

y  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case.  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  \v\l\  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
oxlr  candid  ophiion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Pliysicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 

Druggist   and    Chemist,    Philadelphia,    Pa. 


On 


SOLD  GVERVWHERE. 
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rne  oase».v<io  ap  -»m(  oasf^veit. 


SUNDAY     OBSEf\VA,NCE    IN   ^AN    fRANCI^CO 


